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To you who work for the Orange and Black, 

To you who have achieved victory and tasted de- 
feat, 

To you who have the fighting Tiger spirit, 

To all who love Alma Mater. 


Dedicated to the Junior Class in 


appreciation of their support during the 


Lecture Course Campaign 
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THE COPA DE ORO 


The 1920 Copa de Oro comes before you today asking that you judge 
it, not only by what it contains but by the spirit back of it. With this humble 
effort we greet you and at the same time bid farewell. In after years, when 
the struggle of life shall have dimmed our appreciation of these school days, 
may this book serve as a joyful reminder of the time when, surrounded by a 
host of friends, we left the best High School in the world and stepped forth 
on the threshold of experience. 

Every Annual staff for the past three years has owed a debt of gratitude 
to Miss Murdoch, our Faculty Advisor. We are no exception, and by the aid 
of these printed words try to express some of the thanks we feel for the help 
she has given us, and the pleasure we have had in working with her. We of 
the staff shall always hold her friendship dear, and keep it as one of ine happy 
memories of S. P. H. S. 

To Miss Wells and the Art Class we extend our thanks for the noble 
work they have done in our behalf: pouring out without stint the best that the 
talent of the school had to offer. To our hardworking Business Manager, 
without whose untiring devotion and personal unselfishness, this book would 
never have been possible we are very grateful. And last, but not least, to Mr. 
Kinney, our principal and friend, whose kind and thoughtful advice in time of 
trouble has helped us over many a rough place, we wish to express our ap- 
preciation and regard. 

The Copa de Oro is a product of the whole High School and we leave it 
in your hands as our appreciation of the school and the wonderful four years 
it has given us. 


THE GREEK LAMP 


The Greek lamp, standing mute in all its grace and symmetry, has ever 
been a symbol of classic learning, good taste, and worth. A relic of an age in 
which an educated gentleman was the proudest boast of a proud land, the 
Greek lamp has represented these qualities to the rest of the world. 
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There is something about it, simple as it may be in itself, which flashes 
to us the whole heroic side of Greek life: Hector and Achilles, nobler sons 
of noble sires, Orpheus, patron of the finer side of human emotions, Demosth- 
enes, Pericles, Aristides the Just, and countless others. 

Though it may be an emblem of classic ideality, which by some is not 
associated with practical, everyday life, the Greek lamp has its message for 
us wherever we may be. It teaches us that, next to an honest man, a gentle- 
man is the noblest work of God. If we leave this school for wider fields, de- 
termined that our own light shall so shine before men that we may be a credit 
to our school and city, we shall not have discredited our little Greek lamp, 
nor our inner, purer flame. 

And so the Seniors have chosen the Greek lamp for their class pin, proud 
of the things it stands for, and hoping that it may impart to them some of its 
noble inspiration. 


SCHOOL SPIRIT 


Everyone who goes into Mr. Kinney’s office sees at one time or another a 
quotation on the wall: 

“It doesn’t matter how many games we win, it’s the spirit that counts.” 

That quotation fits but one side of our school life, the athletic side, but 
it fits it well. Some teams are made up of fine players who cannot help win 
games, simply because they are good players. But, however good they may 
be, they haven't the spirit that makes fellows dig even when they know that 
they are beaten. Our teams have not made a brilliant record this year. No 
new pennants grace our walls, nor do any new silver cups sparkle in the trophy 
case, but deep in the heart of every student there is a new feeling which will 
in time bring pennants and trophies, and without which every victory is barren 
and every defeat bitter as gall. 

School spirit has been harped upon for years at S. P. H. S. without any 
appreciable gain being noticeable. This is the first year that four football 
teams have been fully organized, and the bleachers have been filled at games. 
But, what is more precious than that? E.very student was playing his own part 
in the game as sincerely as he could. The Tiger spirit has been resurrected 
and is growing in everyone. 

It is on the athletic field that we see the most active manifestation of 
school spirit. That is the least part of our own duty, however, because so 
few can take part in athletic contests. Every word a person says about his 
school determines his school spirit. A knocker doesn't deserve to attend the 
school he knocks. The man who disparages his team doesn't deserve the 
“S" he wears on his sweater. The student who wont attend a game doesn't 
deserve to share the pennant which the team earns by their effort. In short, 
a person who attends S. P. H. S. without being willing to help others does not 
deserve the immunities and privileges which his association with his fellow- 
students gives him. School spirit is essentially unselfish and if rightly de- 
veloped lays a sure foundation for college spirit and citizenship. 

During our four years in High School. we Seniors have never seen school 
spirit as high as it has been this year. To be sure, it still has a long way to go 
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to reach perfection, but the beginning is there and if rightly nourished, the old 
Tiger will soon be itself again. We believe that this reawakening is due ina 
large measure to the hard work of Coach Overin. Out of college but a few 
years, he still retains the old college spirit of fight to the last ditch. He has 
tried for a year to instil this into the school and his efforts have not been in 
vain. We appreciate his work and feel that a word of appreciation for it 
would not be out of place. 


Of all the things we leave the school, the Tiger spirit of “never-say-die’’ is 
the most precious, and we charge you to keep it strong. 


SOCIAL SERVICE 


The high school of today has ceased to be a group of buildings where 
young men and women enforcedly spend a part of their time over books. It 
has become an institution in every sense of the word. Our interests center 
around the school and embrace more than studies. Through our entertain- 
ments, assemblies, festivals, military work, and interscholastic competition the 
school has become the center of our thought and ambition. 


However, it has remained for the Girls’ League to show the rest of us 
that the work of the school can go on over the week-end and that it can be 
be beneficial as well. 


During the war none of us forgot for a moment the sacrifices being made 
for democracy. But it is so easy to forget the unfortunate when there are so 
many fortunate ones to return as conquering heroes. The Crocker Street 
Hospital stands today in a forlorn part of town and a casual observer would 
think it no different from any of the numerous hospitals of Los Angeles. A 
glance inside will dispel this belief. for there still are many poor fellows made 
permanent cripples for the nation’s cause, who patiently spend day after day 
gazing at the ceiling or reading some stray and out-of-date magazine. Few 
enough are the visitors who pass through its quiet halls to cheer them. 


Christmas came and thanks to the efforts of the Girls’ League Cabinet, 
Miss Hoag, and Miss Wells, we did our best to make it happy for them. Since 
then not a week has passed but that some social service work has been done 
for them: something to make life a little brighter. 


“Social Service’? embraces two of the greatest words in the English 
language. ‘“‘Service’’ in itself is big enough to bring visions, but coupled with 
‘social’ it becomes world-wide. Man is by nature a social creature and serv- 
ice for others is the finest and biggest of his social relations. Americanism 
must begin in the schools and we believe that social service work is helping 
us to be better citizens. 


We have tried not to forget: “Freely have ye received, freely give.” 
After all, whatever small things we may have to grumble about, we have 
freely received the gifts of Heaven. Young, sound in body, and looking for- 
ward to a life still rosy with hope. we should not forget those, who while still 
young, have had the gateway to success closed to them. 
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The Board of Education 


The Board of Education is a group of South Pasadena’s most public 
spirited citizens, of whom the city may well be proud. We high school 


students appreciate their many untiring efforts in our behalf. 
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A WORD FROM THE OFFICE 


There's an unwritten law observed by every true mountaineer, that he 
who climbs should always leave the trail smoother than he found it. At the 
end of the climb there comes to him who has observed this law, not only the 
satisfaction of having achieved success, but the added joy of knowing that 
those who follow will reach the top more easily. 


It occurs to me that this rule observed by those who strive to stand upon 
the crest of the range is a safe rule to follow along the road to eminence in 
business and professional life. 


Success depends pretty largely upon two things—your equipment and 
your endurance. A strong, well developed body should be traeasured as a 
priceless possession by every one of you. South Pasadena High has, | trust, 
developed within you a heart that beats strong with courage, and a brain 
trained to think clean thoughts. With this equipment you ought to climb 
faster and higher than those who have gone before you. The other factor 
determining your success will be your power of endurance. Choose a pace 
that you can improve upon if hard pressed, for it’s a long, steady climb to the 
top. True it is that short cuts often lead over slippery places, but though the 
trail may not be the shortest, it’s the safest way to the top. Remember that 
you can't do as you please in this world—that the higher you climb, the 
plainer the crowd below can see you. 


Success isn’t easy to attain, but in the earnest, honest effort to achieve it, 
there’s a deal of joy and fun. Be considerate of those who climb with you 
and mindful of those who are to follow. Lincoln said, “I want it said of me 
by those who knew me best, that I always plucked a thistle and planted a 
flower where | thought a flower would grow.’ And like the true moun- 
taineer—he left the trail smoother than he found it. 


Burt O. Kinney, 


Principal, U. S. History. 


Mrs. Emma M. Bartlett, 
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FACULTY 


Ada McClellan, 
Mathematics. 


Wallace R. McJohnston, 


Music. Manual Training. 
Marion Bascom, Sarah McRae, 
Penmanship. Domestic Science. 
ne ee he Kate M. Meek, 
; Mathematics. 


Gertrude Comstock, 
Oral Expression. 


Elizabeth Hoag, 


Latin, English. 


Esther L. Hofert, 


Bertha C. Moore, 


Domestic Science. 


Agnes F. Murdoch, 
English. 


English, History, Oral Ex- Charles H. Oneal, 

pression. Manual Training. 
Bailey W. Howard, Courtenay S. Overin, 

Science. History, Athletics. 


Alice F. Knight, 


Commercial. 


Mary E. Marsland, 


Merril A. Smith, 


Girls’ Gymnasium. 


J. Paul Von Grueningen, 
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Spanish, French. English, Journalism. 


Audley Wells, 


Art. 


Warren Hoak 


Florence ‘1 hompson 
Vice-President 


President 


Charles Beardsley Helen Tapper 


Treasurer Secretary 
Class Colors: B. W. Howard Class Motto: 
Green and Gold Class Teacher La fin couronne |’ ouvre 


Charles Beardsley 


The most utterly lost of all days 
is that one in which I have 
not once smiled. 


Edwin Reed 
From the crown of his head to 
the sole of his feet, he is all 
mirth. 


Marian Hoskins 
The crimson glow of modesty 
o’erspread her cheek 
And gave new lustre to her 
charm. 


Doris Fowler 
Those deeds of service which 
she has done 
Shall stay forever with us. 


Amy Stephens 


A generous soul is sunshine to 
the mind. 


Elizabeth Deiss 


But so fair 

She takes the breath of men 
away 

Who gaze upon her unaware. 


Glen Barnes 


Ever in cheerfulest mood art 
thou. 


Harold Wright 


O, what may man within him 
hide 

Tho’ angel on the outward 
side. 
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Robin Walker 


He speaks an infinite deal of 
nothing. 


Helen Tapper 
Let us then be what we are 
and speak what we think. 


Irene Dahl 
She doeth little kindnesses 
Which most leave undone or 
despise. 


Nathaniel. Hazlett 
A lion among ladies is a most 


dreadful thing. 


Robert Palmer 
He kept his counsel and went 
his way. 


Pearl Stamps 
And then she'll talk, Ye Gods, 
how she will talk! 


Robert Roth 
Not much talk—A great sweet 
silence. 


Frances Smith 
I am a great friend to public 
amusement. 
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Dorothy Miller 


She’s just that which is sweet- 
est, completest, and neatest, 

A dear little, queer little, sweet 
little girl. 


Bernice Rogers 
Her air, her manners, all who 
saw admired, 
Courteous tho’ coy, and gentle 
tho’ retiring. 


Nadine Goodwin 
Unthinking, idle, wild, and 
young 
I laughed, and danced, and 
talked, and sung. 


Robert Bowling 


To be great is to be misunder- 
stood. 


Howard Smith 


Begone Dull Care! I prithee 
begone from me, 
Begone Dull Care! Thou and 


I shall never agree. 


Albert Gates 


Hang sorrow! Care will kill a 
cat; 
And therefore let’s be merry. 


Esther Ganter 
So unaffected, so composed a 
mind, so firm, so soft, so 
strong, yet so refined. 


Aileen Farquharson 
I love tranquil solitude 
And such society 
As is quiet, wise, and good. 


Kenneth Sanson 
Born for success he seemed, 
With grace to win, with heart 
to hold, 
With shining gifts that took all 
eyes. 


Florence Thompson 


The fairest garden in her looks, 
And in her mind, the wisest 


books. 


Henry Freemzn 
And when a lady’s in the case 
You know all other things give 
place. 


Joel Burnell 


But with a merrier man 

Within the limit of becoming 
mirth 

] never spent an hour's talk 
withal. 


Hazel Young 
Quiet, reserved, and depend- 


able. 


Margaret Aron 
To those who know thee not, 
no words can paint, 
And those who know thee, 
know all words are faint. 


George Cray 


He makes sweet music with 
the enamell'd stones. 


Isabelle Okell 


Life would be blank without 
music. 
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William James 
He’s proud and yet his pride 
becomes him; 
He'll make a proper man. 


Alice Atkinson 
But there’s nothing half so 
sweet in life, 
As love's young dream. 


Pansy Robinson 
To see her is to love her 
And love but her forever. 


Marjorie Tussing 
What | will, I will, and there's 


an end ou't. 


Roy Terry 
A quiet, hard-working chap 
with a big heart. 


Warren Hoak 


Sentimentally | am disposed to 
harmony 

But organically I am incapable 
of a tune. id 


Joseph Clark 
O! We've watched him with 
the lasses 
And we've watched him in his 
classes 


Andiwethin =—$—<$<$$————=| 


Grace Gertmenian 
She was good as she was fair 
None—none on earth above 


her. 
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Dorothy Groner 
It is better to be out of the 
world than out of fashion. 


Viola Thomas 


Her favorite gem—the dia- 
mond. 


Leroy Marsh 
Most glorious Night! 
Thou wert not made for slum- 


ber. 


Irene Atkinson 
Ever studious and industrious. 


Edna Moyer 


She is little—but, oh my!—it's 
enough. 


Alice Mooney 


She is pretty to walk with, 
And witty to talk with, 
And pleasant, too, to think on. 


Gus Mohn 


He draweth out the thread of 
his verbosity finer than the 
staple of his argument. 


Maynard Clyde 


Fie, what a miser he is with his 
tongue. 
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Charles Cramer Catherine Cooper 
President Secretary 


Miss Wells 


Class Teacher 


Class Colors: 


Black and White 
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William Cass 


Treasurer 


JUNIORS 


“Tell me of the days when you went to school, grandmother, please,” 
begged the little curly-headed Anne. ‘‘Which school did you like best, or 
don’t you remember?” 

Anne sat very quietly, listening, for she knew that grandmother's tale 
would be interesting. 

“It was at the South Pasadena High School during my Junior year that 
I really enjoyed school the most. Those folks were such a jolly lot, and yet 
they didn’t forget that they were students. [I remember very plainly our 
class teacher. Such a sweet, energetic person | have never seen. She was 
always trying to find something worth while for the Juniors. Yes, indeed, 
Miss Wells was an excellent teacher. 

“We had class officers and a regular organization. Our president was 
Charles Cramer. He was a true South Pasadena boy. Why, I can remem- 
ber when he was in grammar school. A fine student and a good “‘sport’”’ as 
they used to say. Catherine Cooper was the secretary—an excellent girl. 
She held many other offices elsewhere, too. And William or “Wing’’ Cass 
held the most important position of all—treasurer. 
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‘In athletics our boys and girls alike were stars. Often they lost in a 
game, but that did not stop them Perseverance might have been their 
motto. 


‘Well do I remember the class party. We had a weiner bake on the 
school campus, and then had a skating party—oh, such fun! Many were 
the tumbles and bruises received that night—but all with a happy, joyful 
feeling. 


“So many things did the Juniors do that it would take too long to tell. 
Some other time | can tell you some things about them far more interesting 
than some stories, for these are all true. | know that we are better now, and 
those around us are happier because we were Juniors at S. P. H. S. in 1920.” 


—NELLIE HOCKENBERRY. 


CLASS OF 1921 


There is a class in our school 

Which surely lives up to the Golden Rule, 
It will not be hard for you to guess— 

For it is the ‘Junior’, yes, yes, yes! 


In Athletics we sure do shine, 
Everyone steps right into line, 
In football, track and basketball, 


It is our aim to lead them all. 


In school activities we do not shirk 
Everyone is on the alert, 

And now | think you will agree, 
That we are a class of high degree. 


—FLORA CLYDE. 


SOPHOMORE CLASS 


We were a fine class last year, we are a finer class this year, and next 
year we'll be great, but we're now speaking of today. We Sophomores 
support all school activities. Among other things, we turned out to the 
League games, which helps a lot, though it sounds small. The Sophomore 
girls make up a most delectable part of the S. P. H. S. Girls’ Tennis Team, 
which does some remarkable playing. 

We had a most enjoyable party at school one night, in which every- 
hody and everything turned where time is exhorted to turn in an oft-quoted 
poem. That our digestion might follow the same courses, wienies and hot 
chocolate were the dainties served at the close of the hilarity. 

These aren't all our virtues. We're bright, too. If the marks which 
we receive on our cards were scattered throughout the world they would 
serve to teach a great many people the first letter of our alphabet. 

And in Girls’ Military Drill! Did you ever stop to think that the Major 
(the Major now), is a Sophomore? In the inter-class games of basketball, 
the Sophomore girls were victorious. 

Our boys were on the teams of the School and represented us well there. 


34 


It seems that when one is a Freshman—well, he is rather in a class by 
himself. You know,—just a Freshman. When one is a Junior—oh, then 
one is an upper classman, associated with Seniors and such. But when one is 
a Sophomore one is just between, not up or down. Just there and not noticed 
so very much either. In spite of all this, we hold our own and we are so 
egotistical as to be proud of ourselves and we think everybody else is, too. 


HELEN S. KING. 


A SUNSET PICTURE 


Oh glorious vision of yon sunset glow 
How beauteous thy colors now appear 
And as they fade so softly and so slow 
I see a picture, wonderful and clear. 


A mighty ocean stretches far away 

From shores formed by the mountains mighty breast 
I see its foaming waves at close of day 

With sunsets red still glowing on their crest. 


And farther out at sea the water’s still 
The waves appear to be but near the shore 
And as I watch and meditate at will 

A revelation to me doth outpour. 


How much resemblance to the sea of life 

There is in this rare vision which I see 

Right near the shore are waves and shoals and strife 
But sailing’s smoother farther out at sea. 


—FE'sther M. Ganter. 
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~SEWIOR STVLES SURROUNOED 1) 


THE FRESHMAN CLASS 


We. the Freshies, wish to speak. 

Although, our class is supposed to be seen (or maybe not even that) 
and not heard, we are to be heard, we are to be heard from often. You hear 
of us in the Tiger. You hear of us roaring around at Walhalla. You hear 
of our honorable class toiling up the trail to Mt. Lowe and giving the people 
of Alpine Tavern a job in maintaining order in our vast horde. You hear 
of our meetings, where lively discussions are carried on. In the first place, 
are we a class? The unanimous answer is “YES.” Who won in the inter- 
class debate? We did. Our debaters have style and expression. The 
others, well, we won't say anything about them. The Seniors won in debat- 
ing when they were Freshmen, but they couldn't beat the Freshies of today. 
Ch, no, not on your life. Our class of ‘23 is very ambitious and we hope 
to be successful as upper-classmen and in future life. We did our best to 
support the County Fair. 

Miss Hoag, our class teacher, is the person who made our class a success. 
We could not have succeeded without her, we are sure. What about the 
military encampment? Which class had the most representatives there? 
The Freshman class, that is the answer. 

Just watch the class of ‘23 from now until we are honorable Seniors. 


There's going to be something doing. —WILLIAM HILL. 
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ALUMNI 
Class of 1907 


The members of this class have been out of school for so long that very 
few of them can be located. We find that Freda Coward, Edna Mungor, and 


Hazel Finch are married. 


Class of 1908 
Of the eleven members of this class we can find but nine. Four are 
married, three others in business and two teaching. 


Class of 1909 

This class has been scattered to far corners of the earth, but Wilford Seay 
is now teaching at Pasadena High and Belle Upham is living in South Pasa- 
dena. 


Class of 1910 

Sixteen members of this class are out to subdue the world. Dwight 
Baker is in China. Ed. Lawyer has returned from Italy and is in business in 
Arizona. Mildred Keith Stiles lives in South Pasadena. 
Class of 1911 


Of the members of this class, four are married, four teaching, and the 
rest in business in or around Los Angeles. 


Class of 1912 


Ruth Ratcliffe, Ruth Johnson, and Marguerite Powell are graduate nurses. 
Grace Judkins is now Mrs. R. E. Daynes. 
Class of 1913 

Marjorie Gilles is teaching music in Texas University, Morrel Reynolds is 
in Los Angeles, and Warde Fowler is on the staff of the Los Angeles Times. 
Walter Lord is married and is in business with his father. 


One member of this class, Bertha Miller, has been lost by death. 
Class of 1914 


Most of the members of this class are still in Southern California. 
Eugene Houston and Roy Pierson are in business in Los Angeles. Glen Gar- 
wood is a promising landscape architect. 


Class of 1915 


Bernard Cravens is attending Indiana University Raymond Houston is 
with the Auto Club of Southern California. Wallace Weldon is attending 
California Tech. : 


Tille Bauer is now Mrs. Dallas Speers and lives in South Pasadena. 


Class of 1916 


Cupid has played havoc with this class. Bob and Orilla Daggert are 
both married. Wan Dodson is married, as is Mary Ostrander. Ralph Wood 
is with the Auto Club of Southern California. Ed. Filley is attending Stan- 
ford University. Bob Hadden and Henry St. Pierre are at Occidental college. 
Howard Purcell is taking up electrical work in the east. George Wheeler! is 
in business in Los Angeles. i 
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Class of 1917 

Lynn Spencer, Ellen Chase, and Cornelia Gates are attending Occidental. 
Paul Kinney is making himself of great prominence at Stanford. Tom Sanson 
is working on the Los Angeles Examiner. Louise MacDonald is now Mrs. 
Jackson Fisk. 
Class of 1918 

Most of the members of this class are engaged in higher education. 
Ford Tussing and Robert Cravens are at Stanford. Ray Brahms and Allan 
Lawyer are at Occidental. Vera Rogers is at Pomona and Jack Shields is 
working hard at California Tech. 
Class of 1919 

Our illustrious predecessors of 1919 are all busy. George Powell and 
Katherine Ward are attending Stanford. Paul Hadden and Gladys Uzzelle 
are at Occidental College. Grace Kelley is upholding our honor at Berkeley, 


while Alice Jones, Lois Stonebrook, and William Axtman are at the Southern 
Branch of U. C. 


Kate Merrill is making a fine record at Pomona College. Elzo Mce- 
Cluskey is post-graduating at S. P. H. S. James McEniry is with the Home 


Savings Bank in Los Angeles, and Malcolmn Verry is also in business in the 
city. 
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THE STUDENT BODY 


All through the year the right kind of spirit and loyalty have been shown 
by the Student Body of the South Pasadena High School, an organization 
with the purpose of supporting athletics and other activities of the school, 
financially and otherwise. 

Great enthusiasm has been shown towards athletics, not only by the 
number that took part in the different sports and debating, but also by the 
way the Student Body supported the teams. 

The S. P. H. S. Tiger is a paper of which the school can be proud. On 
every occasion it has supported the activities and functions of the Student 
Body, for which we all feel grateful to those so instrumental in publishing it. 
The success of the Tiger is due to the faithful work of Mr. Von Greningen 
and the Journalism Class. 

The Student Body has been quite fortunate in having the opportunity of 
hearing a number of interesting addresses and educational talks. Also a few 
very interesting assemblies were enjoyed by the students at which travel films 
and lantern slides were presented. 

Consequently the Student Body wishes to express, through its Board, an 
expression of gratitude to Mr. Bush and the Board of Education for the finan- 
cial aid it has received this last year. 


STUDENT BODY BOARD 


Per esicl ern tees seater eg te cere ee cas den are ee eee ee Robin Walker 
Wiacesbresicl em tierra ee os en Been vane ance eee ee ene Rees Doris Fowler 
Secretar yee oe eee Ree et ees ee see eM ete cen ee Mary McEniry 
PUEA SUT Crees oe eee ee ees eee Or reece ia eat ete een Aa Roy Terry 
Board Member at Large__...._.... De A Ses Sete eee Kenneth Sanson 
Seniors boOarclel Venn bye rss eee eee eens ane rnd William James 
Jamitone Ss Oar.clall Vern bc yeaa ete nee eee William Cass 


Debating Manager Elizabeth Deiss 
Athletic Manager Emery Wride 
Yell Leader Ralph Atkinson 
Press Agent Joseph Clark 
Gate Keeper. oS Or ee Se, ee pete eee oe Ae cones Robert Cass 


THE CITY STREETS ARE DARK 


There's a light in the mountain 
A light on the sea 

A light in the vailey 

A light on the lea 


——But the city streets are dark. 


I see in the village 

A light as | pass 

And a bright little ray 

Shines from each window glass 
But the city streets are dark. 


There's a light in my cottage 
As bright as can be 

And it flickers and shines 
Through the curtain at me 
—But the city streets are dark. 


Oh I see all the lights 

Of the mountains and sea 
My cottage the valley 

The village and lea 

—But I am here in the dark. 


There's a light in the heart 
Of a part of the world 
There’s a banner of hope 
Before others unfurled 
—But many a heart is dark. 
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THESCOSTMCILY. 


Mohammed Bey’s sleepy group of camels were resting in the hot sands 
after a long day's work from the valley of the Nile. The grizzled Arab’s 
daughter, Quita, had just retired to her tent, and other members of the caravan 
were stretched out on the sand. A few stars were twinkling in the heaven and 
a full, golden moon was coming up from the edge of the desert. 

“What peace, what beauty,’ thot Quita. “Surely nothing could ever 
happen to me in this sleepy waste. How could old Nema’s prophecy be ful- 
filled! I wonder if she really saw that picture in the crystal, | don’t see—’’, 
but the little Arabian daughter was fast asleep. 


In a land far away was a boy of scarce twenty years, who had neither 
home nor parents. They had kindly left him on the steps of an orphanage 
and never called for him again. 


He had run away when he was seventeen and now— ‘Oh why hadn't he 
been given a chance like other boys. This hiding in barns was no fun. He 
hadn’t meant to kill that fellow. Those cards had been marked and they all 
knew it.’ He laughed crazily. “They could not catch him anyway. He 
was going to the desert. Hadn't he dreamed once of finding the lost city in 
that great stretch of sand.”’ 

Among the group of skilled horsemen that were skimming over the sands, 
was one who managed his pony rather awkwardly. \ n closer observation it 
was seen that he was of heavier build and fairer complexion that his com- 
panions. The dusky, Little Arabs were urging their horses on at a reckless 
speed, for they wished to reach the oasis before nightfall. Had they not been 
told that Mohammed Bey and his caravan would reach there that night. Quita 
would bring a wonderful price at the slave market. How many times had 
they tried to secure her, only to be repulsed by her invincible father. To- 
night however, it would be simple, for had not the American promised to 
act the part of a dying wanderer? Quita on hearing his moans would go 
out to help him and before she could cry out, he could capture her and carry 
her to the waiting ponies. 


Quita was very happy, for she had enjoyed a cool drink of water and 
was anticipating a good rest under the branches of the palms and ferns. 

“Tl am so happy,” thot Quita, “to know that my sire disapproves old 
Nema’'s prophecy. She has always impressed me with her queer—What was 
that!’ She raised on her elbow to listen more intently. ‘Yes, she heard faint 
moans. Probably some traveler dying from thirst and exhaustion.”’ 


She stole from her shelter, her face alight with compassion and saw, to 
her amazement, not the form of her countryman but that of a foreigner 
silhouetted against the moonlight. She ran for a clipper of water and carried 
it to the stranger. 


As she put the cup to his lips, a curious thing happened to Jim Mont- 
erey. His heart softened, and his limbs refused to move, 

“Thank you, little one,”’ he said kindly. He looked uneasily about him 
and started. There was Abel's wicked, little face peering thru the foliage. 
They would kill him for not performing his duty. His face blanched and 
Quita followed his gaze. She gave a weak cry of terror, but it was too late. 
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Both she and the thirsty traveler were caught up by the dexterous bandits, 
carried to the ponies, and were riding swiftly and silently out into the night 
before her absence was noticed. She turned to look at her fellow sufferer, 
and was amazed to see him riding with te strength of a healthy man. With a 
full rush of thot she realized the contemptible plot and hot tears started to 
her eyes as she turned away. 


Jim, too, was for the second time in his life suffering remorse. Why 
had he been such a contemptible coward as to aid in the capture of this inno- 
cent, little child of the desert. Of course she would hate him now. Why had 
he tried to escape the noose by coming to this country! Better a hundred 
times to have died like a man, than to have become a member of such a vile 
band of robbers. They should never mistreat her as long as he had the strength 
to prevent it and, if chance afforded, he would make his escape and take her 
with him. Maybe, she, a child bred in the desert, would know about the lost 
city. 


Quita coolly ignored him at first but she was decidedly human and be- 
ing human, was consumed with curiosity as to her fate. As she disliked the 
Arabs more than the foreigner, she addressed herself to him. 


“Oh hated one, and may the wrath of Allah descend upon you, where 
are these despicable men planning to take me?”’ 


‘You are to bring a big price in the slave market,’ he answered. 


“Me! Oh never. My sire is most powerful and I am well known. The 
people would not allow the daughter of Mohammed Bey to be sold as a slave.” 


“Ah, but you do not know the cunning of your captors. They have sold 
daughters of more influential men than your father into slavery. But do not 
fear. I havea plan. At the next watering place | will disable the horses and 


we can make our escape and hasten back to your father.” 


Quita at first scorned his plan, but realizing her deplorable plight, gave 
her consent. Accordingly, when the camp was at rest Jim disabled the 
horses from several day's use, and the two made their escape. 

They rode for some distance in silence, each thinking thots of the other. 

“Quita, did you ever hear of the lost city of Tanagera?”’ 

She was all excitement and mystery now. ‘‘Ah yes, Nema told me all 
about it. It was built by a famous queen and its temples are filled with coffers 
of gold and precious stones. 

“It is situated far to the westward in the midst of a beautiful oasis." She 
bobbed her dark head omniously. “‘It is charmed. Anyone entering within 
its gates can never again gain an exit. But what matters that, it is a dwelling 
place of perpetual laughter and play.” 

“Quita,” said Jim, “maybe someday we can search for the lost city of 
Tanagera together."’ Quita answered not a word. 

Five days latter found the runaways parched from thirst and weak from 
lack of food. They had lost their way after the second day of travel and 
were going—they did not know where they were going. Their fleet little 
Arabian ponies were no longer fleet, but plodded thru the sand with parched 
tongues and bloodshot eyes. The glaring light reflected from the sand was 
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unbearable! Laughing Quita was in a quiet mood and her face was white 
and drawn. Jim, who had forced his last draught of water upon Quita, was in 
a pitiable state, but he had at least come into his own. He was no longer a 
weak, contemptible character, but a man ready to sacrifice his life, that the 
girl by his side might be spared her suffering. He raised his haggard face 
and gazed toward the west. 


‘See, see Quita! There is our city of gold. And look—there are the 
jeweled towers, the golden gates, the coo! trees, and water!” 


“Oh Allah is good,” cried the girl and they bowed their heads. 


As they drew near the enchanted city, sweet music was heard. Even the 
ponies arched their pretty necks and quickened their steps. The beautiful 
gates opened and happy maidens and youths escorted the thirsty travelers into 
the city with songs of welcome. 


Mr. Hartwell, of New York, laid aside his newspaper and addressed his 
friend. ‘‘That’s about the most pitiful story I ever read,” he said. “After 
they had caused Jim Monterey to flee for his life they found that he was not 
the murderer. And to think that his death was cattsed thru the ignorance 
of a few men. He was traced to the Arabian desert, you know, and it was 
later found that he had died of thirst, for the skeletons of a man and woman 
were found by a dry water hole. Poor boy, I suppose he never knew he was 
innocent.” 


But you and | know better. dear reader. If Mr. Hartwell and his friend 
could enter within the gates of the lost city of Tanagera, hidden in the midst 
of the great Arabian desert, they would behold the dark-eyed Arabian girl and 
the fugitive from justice living a life of perpetual joy and sunshine. 


FLORENCE CAPPS. 


THE OVAL PORTRAIT 


Detective Finch was tired. He was more tired than he had been in years. 
Was he getting old? Could it be that he was losing interest in his work, this 
work that had held him for more than thirty years? These were the questions 
that he asked himself, as he sat gazing into the fire, high on the slopes of Old 
San Jacinto. 


But surely this “‘job’’ would soon be over. For two years now he had 
been trailing this man, this demon incarnate, who seemed to have the fates 
on his side, who could escape even from under his finger tips. But this time 
he would not escape. The net was laid. On the morrow his work would be 
over. Then he would rest. 

The early morning sunlight found Finch and his party toiling slowly up 
the trail that led to the end of this man-hunt. 


In a cabin, on the brink of a precipice that looked down for a sheer fifteen 
hundred feet, slept a small bundle of humanity, sleeping the sleep of exhaus- 
tion. Suddenly this bundle became animated. It assumed the outlines of a 
small wizened man, not old, but wrinkled and dried up from many kinds of 
life, not of the best. He jumped up and ran to the window. Then a grim 
smile crossed his face. He had played too long. 


He went out to meet the party that approached the cabin. Going 
straigh to Finch he put out his hands and allowed them to be handcuffed. 
Then he turned. 


“Good morning, gentlemen,” he said calmly, “‘may I invite you in? [| 
can offer you nothing in the way of welcome or hospitality.’ Again he 
smiled. 

Leading the way the man entered the cabin. The men sat down to rest. 
Their work was practically over. Finch crossed the room to a door at one 
side. This he opened and beckoning to his prisoner entered the other room, 
closing the door after him. 

Finding, in this room, a small bag, he opened it and turned the contents 
onto the floor. 

The prisoner stepped forward. ‘‘Please,’’ he said pleadingly, “‘those 
things are of no interest to you. They are——’’ But he stopped abruptly. 
Finch, fingering over the bric-a-brac had become suddenly white. He was 
staring fixedly at the picture of a young man, which he held in his hand. 

“Arnold,” he whispered, “my boy.’ Catching himself he whirled on 
the hard-faced man near him, “You—-you—.” Then controlling himself, 
“Where did you get this ’’ he asked unable to keep the quaver from his voice. 

“Yes, dad, that’s your picture,’ the prisoner said cruelly, ““The one you 
gave me when you left.” 


“But you are not my Arnold?’ Finch asked, rather than said. 

The prisoner did not answer. He preferred to let the news penetrate 
thoroughly. Then he said, ‘““Well?” 

“You didn’t do it. No, you couldn't” the father groaned. 

“Well, the jury, I’m afraid, will say I did. Yes, | did it, but—’’ he 


paused. 


“But what?” his father seized at the smallest thread. 

“Well never mind. But see here. Do you want everyone to know that 
your boy, your own son killed a man, just in cold blood?” 

“Don’t!” the elder man pleaded. 

“That will be the truth,” the other went on unmercifully. “There is 
only one way out. It is through that window.” 

Finch’s face became radiant. Seeing it the younger man went on, “Just 
unlock these hand-cuffs, let me tie you up and give me ten minutes and they 
will never catch me.” 

The hope in the father’s face gradually faded and determination took its 
place. “No, son, I can’t,” he said softly. 

The other face so unlike his own drew near as the prisoner said im- 
pressively, “‘Remember—I’m—your—son.”’ 

A spasm of pain crossed the older man’s face. “Yes,”’ he said, scarcely 
above a whisper. Then lifting his eyes to the other's which dropped before 
his gaze he said hopelessly “‘I can’t.” 

Turning, he led the prisoner into the other room, and his son to certain 
death. 

The weary months of the trail passed. The sentence of “‘death by hang- 
ing’’ was deliverd. The time had come. At dawn on the morrow— 

A gray-haired man sat gazing into the fire and shuddered. Had he done 
wrong in giving up his son? He was sure he had not. Yet— 

A knock roused him suddenly. He started to his feet, but sank back 
hopelessly, when an old man entered. Approaching him the visitor laid his 
hand gently upon the other's shoulder. 

“Be brave, my brother,”’ he said, “} have just been to the prison.” 

The other started. ‘‘You have seen my boy! Did he send any word for 
me?” 

“Yes,” his visitor answered, “he asked me to tell you this: “Sixteen years 
ago I quarreld with my pal, the only man who could keep me straight. | 
killed him, in my fury. Repenting of my deed | took from his body that 
which he loved most. I send it to you.’ ”’ 

The visitor placed the oval object in Finch’s hand and went softly out. 

Slowly Finch raised his eyes to the object. It was his picture, that he had 
given to his son years before. A look of joy slowly transformed his face as 
he said haltingly, 

“Then-he is not—my boy?” 

Too happy to sleep, he sat waiting for dawn; and with the first rays of 
paige sun he offered up a prayer for the soul of somebody's son in its 

ight. 
MARJORIE TUSSING, 1920. 


THE END 


THE MYSTERY OF 73 


When the belated express panted at Mountain Junction, a solitary pass- 
enger alighted and taking his bag from the porter, crossed the platform into 
the waiting room. He barely glanced at the train schedule and the station 
clock, for his watch and time table had already set forth the fact that the 
last train for Boston had left the junction nearly an hour before. Roderick 
Denning had first thought that with his overcoat and the station fire he might 
make himself comfortable for the remainder of the night, but a glance showed 
the benches narrow and hard, the stove dead, and the woodbox guiltless of 
fuel. Grasping his bag, he set off towards the village and more comfortable 
quarters. 


It was a bright moonlight night, and the buildings about the village stood 
out clear-cut and distinct. One of them was lighted from within and toward 
this Roderick hastened, seeing a hotel sign swinging over the sidewalk. As 
he opened the door, it squeaked protestingly and the proprietor sprang from 
his chair by the fire, where he had been dozing, and stood blinking stupidly 
at him. 


“Good morning,” said Roderick, ““Can you give me a room? My train 
was late and I’ve missed my conection for Boston.”’ 


The little man evidently convinced that Roderick was no specter, but 
merely a belated traveler, flapped across the room in his carpet slippers to 
the desk and opening the register said, “Sorry, sir, but we're full up with folks 
for the races tomorrow. Can't give you a room—are you superstitious, sir?” 


“Well, hardly!” said Roderick, “but what has that to do with you giving 
me a room?” 


“It’s only this, sir. I can give you Room 73, but you had better hear its 
story first.” 

Roderick drew a chair up to the stove and throwing himself into it, ex- 
claimed, “All right, go ahead with your ghosts, but I assure you I don’t mind 
them in the least.” 

“It’s this way, sir,” continued the little man, busying himself with the 
lamps as he talked, “73 is in the annex over the kitchen court. It's a queer 
room, long and narrow and has stained glass windows instead of casements. 
It's seldom occupied unless the rest of the house is crowded. Three years ago 
this very race time, there was a gentleman in the room, a capitalist from Bos- 
ton, they said afterwards. We found him dead in bed one morning and the 
doctor couldn't find out what killed him. The next year, there was an artist 
chap in 73. He liked it because of the view of the mountains, you know. 
The chamber-maid found him unconscious on the floor. He'll never walk 
again, poor chap—whole right side paralyzed. Last year, it was a news- 
paper man, up to report on the races. He was like the capitalist—they never 
found out what killed him. So you see, sir. you're the fourth, and I wouldn't 
be too anxious to stay in 73 if | were you!” 

“Well,” said Roderick, laughing as he rose and picked up his bags “‘if 


you find me a corpse or a paralytic in the morning, you'll find my address in 
my pocket book.”’ 
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As Roderick followed the little man up the stairs, the lighted lamp threw 
the shadows of the two men in grotesque, contorted shapes upon the wall. 
Up two flights of stairs they passed, and then turning sharply at the top, went 
down a long, narrow hall into the annex. Here they paused at a door, and 
while Roderick held the lamp, the little man selected a key from the bunch 
which he carried, and inserted it in the lock. At first the door stuck, but soon 
yielded to the combined strength of the two men. 


It was a long time since the room had been opened and it was cold and 
musty; but it was neither this nor the odds and ends of furniture with which 
the room was furnished that first attracted Roderick’s attention. On the op- 
posite wall, half way between ceiling and floor glowed a red spot, the size 
of one’s palm. It fascinated Roderick. He could not take his eyes from it, 
yet he heard himself making vague answers to the little man’s ramblings about 
the weather. 


Leaving Roderick with the lamp and a briskly burning fire, the little man 
pattered away down the hall. As Roderick heard his footsteps dying on the 
stairs, he picked up the lamp and proceeded to investigate the red eye. It 
was perfectly simple. Directly opposite the door was a window and while 
the other windows were entirely of a dull grayish-green glass, in the center of 
this one was inserted an opal of firy red. 


As Roderick was preparing for bed, he seemed to see the red eye in 
everything; it mocked him from the pictures on the walls and danced before 
his eyes whenever he turned. Even when his lamp was turned out, he was 
not free from the sinister red gleam. It stared at him from the darkness and 
then seemed to multiply into thousands of flashing ruby lights. 


The next morning, Roderick awoke at daybreak. The sun striking the 
crimson opal in the window, threw against the bed clothes a blood red splash. 
He watched it sleepily as with the movement of the sun it crept up the counter 
pane nearer his hand and finally upon it. Suddenly with a start, he realized 
that in the path of that slow-moving stain, his hand and arm were growing 
numb; at first a pricking sensation and then a cold, dead numbness. He 
struggled to move from that path, but his muscles were powerless, As the 
sun crept higher and higher in the sky, the thing was creeping nearer his throat. 
Mastering his muscles with a superhuman effort, he rolled over and crashed 
upon the floor. 


The last time I saw Roderick Denning his right arm dangled helplessly 
at his side. He told me that he had left the bar and was engaged in special 
research into the effect of colored rays upon the human body. 


WESLEY CALKINS. 


GENTLE SLEEP 


When day is done, and from the darkening sky 
The twinkling stars their watch begin to keep 
Then man returns from labor to his home, 
And there, in sweet repose, finds gentle sleep. 


When from the early dawn ‘till eventide 

Man labors on, his golden grain to reap. 

He hails with joy the close of weary day 

Which brings him peace, and rest, and gentle sleep. 


Oh gentle sleep, the gift from God to earth 
Which brings to man fond rest, and sweet repose, 
And blessed dreams of gardens blooming fair 
Wherein he smells the fragrance of the rose. 


No wonder that man loves the glorious night, 
When a deep quiet o’re the world doth creep 

No wonder that he welcomes her with joy, 

When with her stars and shadows she brings sleep. 


—Esther M. Gantler. 


THE ADVENTUROUS CAREER OF S. P. H. S. 
INCIT |I 
SCENE I 
Place: In the palace of Bad English. 


Room: A dressing room, furnished with sofa, chair, dressing table, etc. 
Enter Bad English, looking like an evil villain. Walks in slowly, stops 
in the center of the stage for meditation, pulls his chin, then speaks aloud and 
says: 
Babee 
‘Here in my massive palace 
I have servants by the score, 
Both grown up folks and children, 
And each day I'm getting more. 
le 
But in my wandering travels 
| have found a stalwart youth 
Whom | would bring within my walls, 
I think I can, in truth.” 


B. E. (Looks out toward door opposite from one from which he entered 
and calls): ‘‘Come here, you lazy fellows, and find my shoes!” 

(Enter several servants and begin to pick up papers, etc., about the 
room). 

B. E.: “Oh, Great Jupiter! look at this room.’ (Begins to exit). “Bring 
my things into this other room and then make this one look respectable!”’ 

(Exit B. E., followed by servants who have found, and take out with 


them, shoes, necktie, coat, vest, sox, etc.). 

(Enter servants, about five, who begin to tidy room. After working 
awhile they speak). 

First Servant: “This is a dog’s life, I'll tell the world!” 

Second Servant: “You said a mouthful!” 

Third Servant: “Manual labor! Manual labor! That's all Bad English 
gives us a chance to do!" 

Fourth Servant: “‘The lazy old soak! And just wait 'till he gets dolled 
up, he'll looke like a perfect angel.” 

Fifth Servant: Sure! That's him all over. But, believe me, if this 
don’t let up I'm gon’na strike!” 

2nd Servant: ‘Oh, what's the use, we're not an organized union.” 

(Enter Bad English. Room is nicely tidied). 

B. E. (all dressed up): ‘“Well, [ must say your serving me pretty good. 
Now draw that chair up before the dresser and call in Artificial and her cousin 
to finish my make-up.” 

(Exit servants). 

Enter Miss A. and her cousin. (They redden B. E.’s lips, blacken his 
eye brows, add some rouge to his cheeks, and’ powder his whole face gener- 
ally. He looks quite young and different). 

B. E.: “Very good.” 

(Exit Miss A. and her cousin). 


“Ah, now I'm ready to start out 
On one more little spree. 
As to the outcome of my word, 
We'll only wait and see.” 
(Exit B. E.). 
(Curtain). 
ACT I 


SCENE II 
Place: At the comfortable home of S. P. H. S. 


A well-furnished drawing room, fire place, davenport, small table, read- 
ing lamp, flowers, etc., etc. (S. P. H. S. sitting in a large easy chair gazing 
into the fireplace. He is deep in meditation. He finally begins to speak 
aloud). 


Si Jeb Jab She 
“I have found a new acquaintance, 
Bad English is his name. 
His manner’s quite attractive, 
And very wide his fame. 


And though I have heard rumors 
That he’s not what he should be. 
He’s a good and jolly fellow, 
So far as I can see.” 


(S. P. H. S. sits in meditation awhile). 
Gh Palak Shs 
“Oh, now, the way I'm living, 
I must simply ‘walk the chalk’ 


To all the things my teachers say, 
And ‘take care’ how | talk. 


If I were with Bad English) 
(What a dashing fellow he), 

I could talk just the way I pleased— 
How easy life would be.”’ 


(Rap at door). 
, Jes dak Ske 


“Oh, some one’s rapping at my door. 
I say, who can it be? 
I guess I'll have to get right up 
And just go out and see.” 


(ExitSa El oo)r 

(Enter Bad English and South Pasadena High School). 

S. P. H. S.: “I’m so glad you called. I was just thinking of you.” 

B. E.: “Yes? Well, I just thought I'd drop in for a minute to see how 
you were. I’m just on my way to the club.”’ 
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_H.S.: “Oh, I see. What kind of a club is it?” 

B. E.: “Why, it’s the “Easy-Life Club.’ The motive is to be carefree.” 

S. P. H. S.: ‘‘That sounds interesting.” 

B. E.: “Interesting! No, my friend, that’s not the word. It’s great! 
There’s something doing all the time. Why, last week we had a big banquet, 
a trip to the Broadway shows, a card party, a big dance, and a few other 
events of minor importance.” 

S. P. H. S.: ‘Hmm! Quite a stirring life! By the way, how do you 
qualify for membership in this club?”’ 

B. E. (looking slyly at audience): “Why you have to live a certain 
length of time with some member of good standing. Why? Would you 
like to join?” 

S. P.H.S.: “Well, yes, I believe | would.”’ 

B. E.: “Well, I've been in the club a long time and I'd be glad to have 
you come and live your required time with me; and now I'll put off my club 
visit tonight and we might just go out and have a little frolic of our own.” 

S. P. H. S.: “Oh, say, that’s good of you, old man, just wait until I get 
my hat.” 

(Exit both). 

(Curtain). 

ACT Il 


SCENE I 
Place: Outside the palace of Bad English on the Highway of Life. 


S. P. H. S. is looking out of a tower window. 
Sy PA Jak Ske 
“Oh, what a little time it takes 
To know Bad English well. 
How I've advanced so far so soon 
I’m sure | cannot tell. 


And now I'm even living 
With this new and jolly friend. 
This little room he’s given me 
Holds pleasures without end. 


Oh, what a pretty view I have 
Of this Highway of Life. 

Here from my little window, 
Shutting out all care and strife. 


Aha! who is it now that comes 
Along Life’s Broad Highway? 
Why, ‘tis Good Job whose son | met 

The past summer one day.” 


“Hail, Good Job, allow me to introduce myself as a friend of your son. 
What! Will you not acknowledge my greeting? Hold, you must not pass 
on this way. I cannot let you go without a word. I must hold you!” 


(Exit. Ganj) 


“But, no, it is too late, 
Alas, I sadly fear 
I cannot hold Good Job at all 
As long as I| stay here.” 
(Looks longingly after Good Job). 
(Hums sadly “The Last Rose of Summer’’). 
(S. P. H. S. then sees someone else approaching). 
“Oh, pshaw! I need not fret; 
Ch, Joy, ‘tis Good Things of the World, 
(My lady love—by gum!’’) 
(Enter Good Things of the World, a fair and beautiful maiden). 
S. P. H.S.: “Good morning, Good Things of the World.” 
(She turns her head the other way and hurries on.) 
S. P. H. S. (in surprise) : 
“What? Oh, no, 
Oh, no! My eyes deceive me. 
It can’t be that she would leave me. 
But, howsomever, it seems true 
And ‘tis my lot to sadly rue. 
? Now Good Things of the World I’ve lost, 
And, sure, I’ve paid a mighty cost. 
For—what joys have I received? 
I've done naught since | came but grieved. 
Bad English is no friend, I see, 
For he is handicapping me. 
I'll have no more of this, my man! 
But I shall leave you while | can. 
Why! What has happened to the door of this chamber’ 
Horrors! There is no door and | am a prisoner.” 
(S. P. H. S. is heard yelling and pacing about frantically). 
S. P. H. S.: “Oh! Oh! Help! Is there no help>”’ 
(Comes to window and looks out in terror). 
(S. P. H. S. is heard yelling and pacing about frantically). 
S. P. H. S.: “Ch! Oh! Help! is there no help?”’ 
(Comes to window and looks out in terror). 
S. P. H. S.: “Oh wretched person that | am! Oh, foolish choice that | 
have made! Is my whole life ruined by this foolish act?” 
(Enter Student of Good English. S. P. H. S. turns away and begins to 


call for help again. Student pauses, looks up to window, then hurries away). 


ACT II 
SCENE 2 
Place: In the beautiful Hall of Good English. 


Room: A large living room comfortably furnished, with a desk at one 
side. 

(Good English is seated at the desk reading his mail. He is an old grey- 
haired man, with a bright, kindly, and happy face). 

Enter: (Several Students of G. E., who surround him laughing). 
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First Student: ‘‘Oh ho! dear Good English, you are at your desk again!” 

Second Student: ‘“‘Come, come, you must romp with us a while.” 

Third Student: ‘‘Oh Good English, we are all so happy.” 

Fouth Student: “‘How wonderfully bright our slight aquaintance with you 
has made our lives.”’ 

G. E.: “‘My dear Students, | am so glad to hear you speak in this man- 
ner. I have something to tell you, too. I have just received some mail from 
Good Job, who says he needs several of my students to help him.” 

Students: “Oh how splendid!” 

Second Student: “Ah, here comes another of our number.” 

Enter: (Student Girl) with beaming face; she begins to remove her 
hat and gloves and says: 

G. Student: “‘Oh dear Good English, as soon as I gave Mr. Employer 
your reference he engaged me at once!” 

All Students: Oh! Oh! Oh! Hurrah for Good English. 

(All join hands dancing around G. E. they sing). 

Tune: How can | leave Thee. 

All Students singing: 


“We'll never leave thee, 
We'll never from thee part. 
Thou only hast our hearts 
Dear Good English; 

We'll dwell within thy halls 
And hasten to thy calls. 
No other place we'll dwell 
Save here with thee.” 


Enter: Student of Good English on the run and much out of breath. 

Student: “Oh, my friends, listen to my message. As | was passing 
along the High Way of Life to-day I saw South Pasadena High School held 
prisoner in the tower of Bad English. As I passed he was calling, in an agon- 
ized voice for help. No doubt he has realized his misfortune.” 

G. E.: “Arm yourselves at once my Students. We must rescue this 
intellegent young man.” (Exit all). (Good Job enters). 

G. J. (as he enters) says: 


“Oh where, oh where has Good English gone? 
Oh where oh where can he be? 

With his students bright, 

With his students strong 

Oh where, oh where can they be?” 


(Enters Good Things of the World). 


G. T. of the W.: “‘No doubt they have gone on some good mission, 
Good Job.” 


G. J.: “Ah, Good Things of the World, I am glad to see you. Is this 


your favorite visiting place also? 


G. T. of the W.: “Yes, indeed, Good Job, Good English and his stu- 


dents are the only companions for me.”’ 
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G. J.: “That's the way I feel also. By the way, this morning I saw a 
sad sight as I was passing along the Highway. South Pasadena High School 
was in the tower of Bad English. I was very grieved, for my son told me he 
was quite a promising young fellow.” 

G. T. of the W.: “Oh yes, yes, | saw him too. It is a very sad situa- 
tion for such a noble young fellow to get into.” 

Ge Moe “Indeed it is,—but hark! I think I hear Good English com- 
ing.” 

Voice of G. E.: “Yes, South Pasadena High School, Worthy Student 
came at once for my students and me). 


(Enter G. E., Students, and S. P. H. S.) 

G. E.: “Ah! visitors have arrived during our absence. Welcome, wel- 
come, Good Things of the World and Good Job, we are all glad to see you.”’ 

G. T. of the W.; “Yes, and Good Job and | are in turn, delighted to 
see that you have rescued South Pasadena High School from Bad English.” 

G. E.: “Yes, we are all very happy that S. P. H. S. has. been rescued, 
ane now we only hope that he will stay with us in our Hall and become one 
of us. 

S. P. H. S.: “Oh, dear Good English, | am more grateful to you than 
I have words to express, and now | wish to pledge my allegiance to you and 
your cause for the rest of my life. 

ESTHER GANTER. 
(The End) 


THE SACRED CALL 


Long ago, our sons who left us, 

Went across that dangerous sea, 

To fight for freedom, rank, and honor, 
And for rights for you and me. 


We never doubted their misfortunes, 
But did not think that they 

Would have a life of torture, 

To stand for day by day. 


They seemed to all be merry 
For all that we could see, 

And never wrote their sorrows, 
Of any catastrope. 


Now while this war was raging, 
And our khaki suited lad 
Was marching to the call; 
We all seemed to be sad. 


But why was this so taken 
To be an omen of regret 
And not an honored mission 
For us our love to let? 


Was this not a case of friendship 
To show our loyalty, 

And bring out all true virtues 

( f our home and own country? 


It was, and more than this, 

It proved our loyal fame, 

To fight for what was best and clean, 
And sacred to our name. 


—Norma Parker. 


GOOD ENGLISH WEEK 


Throughout the state a campaign has been conducted for the improv-- 
ment of spoken English. A week was set apart by all the schools in which 
to pay special attention to the use of correct grammar in all the classes. 

In S. P. H. S. the week was an exciting one. All of the English classes were 


divided into teams and every member was forced to wear a tag whenever he 
made a mistake in grammar. The side having the least tags at the end of 
the week won and was entertained by the losers. Hikes, parties, and other 
forms of amusement were planned by many classes. 


On Wednesday the combined English classes presented two playlets to 
the school and its visitors. Contests for the chosen plays had been held in the 
classes, and the two best plays were chosen. They proved to be “The Ad- 
venturous Career of S. P. H. S.”’ by Esther Ganter and “The Fortunes of a 
Student” by Gus Mohn. Other compositions deserving honorable mention 
were those of Gladys Bruner, Elizabeth Deiss, Alice Gates, Frances Kinney, 
and Ike Kuykendall. 


“The Adventurous Career of S. P. H. S.”” represented S. P. H. S. as a 
young man at first attracted and then held prisoner by Bad English, until 
liberated by Good English and his students. 


“The Fortunes of a Student’ represented a student who came to the di- 


vision of the road and found one path leading to the Land of Bad English 
and the other to the Land of Good English. He first tried the Land of 
Bad English, but was disappointed until rescued by the fairies of the Land of 
Good English. 

The Plays were well-received by the school and furthered the enthusiasm 
for good English. After the week was past, the interest in better speech kept 
up and its influence is still felt. 


HUCK FtLd OF SIILES 
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‘OUR HERO CAPTAIN 


NORMA, OV BUDDING POETESS 


GIRLS’ LEAGUE 


In the years 1919 and 1920 many needs have manifested themselves, 
for the times called for changes and development. The Girls’ League has 
tried to rise to the occasion. Particularly, we, the members of the League 
have learned to show a better spirit regarding our neighbor, our home, and our 
school. Most of us have come to know and understand our fellow-students 
better. We have learned more than ever the lesson of sharing and rejoicing, 
and the possibility of accomplishing good things in an easy way, by co-opera- 
tion. 

Some of the most prominent accomplishments of the year are just ma- 
terial evidence of what has been accomplished with in ourselves. In June, 
1919, the uniform dress was adopted for a year. The plan was successful and 
helped in a great way to further the democratic aims of our Girls’ League. 
Late in the fall, the Redlands convention of the Federation of Girls’ Leagues 
was attended; and inspiration, absorbed from the wonderful gathering, was 
brought back and put to use. Later in the year the girls’ lunch room was 
remodeled and furnished by the House and Yard Committee with financial 
aid from the Board of Education and assistance from the Manual Training de- 
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partment of the school. This has benefited us much in a social way. The room 
was used on Mother's Day when the girls urged all mothers to attend school 
with them. It was a very enjoyable day for one hundred and fifteen mothers 
came out. The Social Service committee, as well as the House and Yard 
committee, is grateful to the boys of the school for the interest shown in their 
activities. The work of this committee has been mainly to receive donations 
and take cheer to the County or Crocker Street Hospital each week. The 
work has been considerably extensive. Last but not least by all means of the 
year’s activities will be the May scholarship fete or the “County Fair,’’ where 
the whole school is asked again to co-operate. Its success is inevitable, we feel, 
for it is ‘the big thing” of the year. 

Finally, from the activities of the Girls’ League, in which we have great 
pride, we learn to be happier in school life, to be more fit in many ways, and 
to be better citizens of the world. 


Officers 
MARGARET ARON President 
BERNICE ROGERS : Vice-President 
FLORA CLYDE Secretary and Treasurer 


Cabinet 

Junior Sophomore 
ESTHER GANTER HELEN S. KING 
DOROTHY MILLER PAULINE HAMMER 
PANSY ROBINS N MADELINE EGAN 

Senior Freshmen 
ESTHER HATCH MIRIAM CLYDE 
MARY MACDONALD MARION COOPER 
CATHERINE STOKE VIRGINIA GIGAS 


GIRLS’ MILITARY TRAINING 


This organization deserves the praise of every one for it was only by hard 
work that the state of perfection which it is now in was reached. 

This organization consists of two companies. Major Canary says Com- 
pany B is all there in regard to attendance, regulation dress, etc., but careful 
observation reveals the fact that Company A displays a wonderful knack 
for executing commands in the proper way. 

The drill on special days is varied by the introduction of Relay Races, 
Indoor, and other forms of exercise. 

As a result of an officers examination in the fall, Major Canary was placed 
in command with the following staff: 


Co. A 


F 

D 
H 
We 
C 

M 
A 


BOYS MILITARY DRILL 


This spring marks the completion of three and one-half years of military 
training for the boys of S. P. H. S. During the war it was easy enough to 
drill when there was the prospect that some of the older ones would get into 
the big fray. This year was the turning point, and as we look back we be- 
lieve that it has been demonstrated that military drill is a beneficial subject 
because of the physical and mental training it gives. 


There are about one hundred boys in the two companies. Monday, 
Tuesday, and Thursday, the third period, regular military movements and 
routine are gone through with. Physical drill, based upon the rigid army 
system, occupies the beginning of the period. Then follows instruction in 
close order by small units and finished by battalion or extended order work. 
This is varied by sham battle, skirmish work or signalling or bayonet exercise. 


An effort has been made to make the work interesting and progressive. 
Squads east and west for a whole school year would soon kill drill and so the 
program has been made full and varied. 

During the spring vacation week, the state conducted an encampment 
near Sierra Madre for the High School cadets. The schools represented 
were Perris, Monrovia, Redondo, South Pasadena, and a few from Pasadena. 
Owing to the fact that it was vacation week, less than half of the cadets 
attended. Those who did, however, gained experience which placed them 
far ahead of those who stayed at home. They had plenty of good times to 
talk about, too. Doing guard duty and drilling wasn’t much fun at the time, 
but they are interesting recollections. Sergeant Mygatt broke the camp soda 
pop record, much to the surprise and admiration of the officers. Several went 
up in the airplane of the Sierra Airdrome and enjoyed their first big thrill. 
Altogether, the camp gave us plenty of experience to think about for the rest 
of the year. 

Major B. W. Howard is the first real military man we have had for 
commandant and we have had a big revelation of how military work should 
be carried on. The men appreciate his efforts on their behalf. 

The officers for the year are: Major Harold Wright, Captains Heber 
Fowler and Elzo McCluskey, First Lieutenants Robert Bowling, George Gray, 
Glen Barnes (Adjutant), Charles Beardsley (Ordnance), Second Lieutenants 
Nathaniel Hazlett and Warren Hoak, Reserve Offcers—Major Henry Freeman 
and Captain Kenneth Sanson. 
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toward its reinstatement, even thou 


away from Glendale. 


Early last fall class try-outs were held and as a result of interclass de- 
bates, in which the Seniors and Freshmen were final opponents, it was proved 
that the Frosh had both quality and quantity (not in size but number), for 
they were victorious and had their names put on the cup. 


As members of the Central League we came out second. On December 
5th, Glenn Lembke and Harold Gertmenian made a fine showing against 
Covina at home on the Question of Labor Unions in regard to public em- 
ployees, and won with three points in our favor. William Brown and William 
Jackson defeated Citrus Union with a score of 2-1 on the same subject. The 
next big debate was for February 13th and we seemed to be hoodooed (at 
least we'll call it that, for it was Friday and also the 13th). Anyway, Glenn 
Lembke and Harold Gertmenian lost to Glendale, 2-1 and so did William 
Brown and John Marble to Alhambra with the same score and both teams on 
the subject of the Chinese Exclusion Act. 


With all of the team in School next year we may hope for nothing less 
than first place in the League and several cups to our credit. 


RADIO CLUB 


After being dissolved for about three years due to the war the S. P. H. S. 
Radio Club was reorganized in March, 1920, with about 20 members and a 
new constitution. The following officers for the school year ending June, 


1920, were elected. 
John Marble President 
Robert Vice-President 


Secretary- Treasurer 


Chief Operator 


David Gardner Assistant Operator 


William Jackson Publicity Manager 


In April our chief operator, Gus Mohn resigned his position because of 
iack of time. He was succeeded by David Gardner, who was in turn suc- 
ceeded by Vincent Kelley. 


The club aided the Girls’ League in their County Fair by fixing up the 
club room so that ten people at one time could hear stations, including San 
Diego, San Francisco, and other large stations sending out messages. . They 
were also shown how a sending set operated. 


Throughout the year we have been somewhat handicapped by the lack of 
apparatus. Next year, however, we hope to obtain some money and buy a 


good set. Here's to 1921 and the S. P. H. S. Radio Club. 
Harold A. Gertmenian, '21. 


HMVSTERY ~ FINO ALBERT HONEY IN THE CENTER COIFFURE A LA FRESHIES 


TREBLE CLEF CLUB 


The Treble Clef Club, although organized rather late this year, accomp- 
lished a great deal in the studying of the American composers. Those whose 
lives and works were studied were, Charles Wakefield Cadman, Edward Mc- 
Dowell, Ethelbert Nevin, and Arthur Foote. 

The club is for the girls of the upper classes who have spent some time 
in studying along some artistic line. There were twenty girls in the club this 
year. 

The meetings held on the last Wednesday afternoon of each month at 
the home of one of the members proved a benefit to the girls as well as de- 
light. At the meetings numbers were given by about seven of the girls. The 
last meeting given on the evening of May twenty-eighth was for the parents. 
Each girl contributed to the entertainment. 

The officers elected for this year were as follows: 


Pearl Stamps 
Cora McCorkle 
Mrs. Bartlett 


ORCHESTRA 


The Orchestra this year was the largest one in the history of South 
Pasadena High School. 

Mrs. Bartlett, with constant and untiring effort, brought the music to 
point hitherto unattained by any South Pasadena High School Orchestra. The 
orchestra has taken a prominent part in every entertainment produced at the 
echool. It has also given several numbers at the Woman's Improvement Club 
House at different times. The instruments making up the orchestra were as 
follows: six first violins, six second violins, two flutes, one clarinet, two first 
cornets, two second cornets, two trombones, one French horn, one marimba, 
one bass viol, drums, and tar-pani. 


QUARTET 


The High School Instrurrental Quartet, begun this year, produced several 
numbers of high musical quality at different entertainments during the year. 
The quartet met every Wednesday night at the High School for practice under 
the instructorship of Mrs. Bartlett. The principal music studied was over- 
tures from well known operas. 

Marjory Tussing 
Edwin Reed 
Roy Terry 
George Coutts 


GIRLS’ GLEE CLUB 


The Girls’ Glee Club, under Mrs. Bartlett, has had a very successful 
year—1919-1920. There are two divisions to the Glee Club. One, the main 
club, composed of fifty-six girls is used for the heavier chorus work. The 
other, the Special Glee Club, is composed of twenty girls, whose voices are 
qualified for work of a higher vocal quality. 
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The Glee Clubs this year have given several programs, the first, the opera 
“The Montebanks,”’ with the help of the Boys’ Glee Club. The same evening 
the girls gave the “Spanish Fantasy,” a light musical sketch. In the spring 
the “Variety Glees’’ were given by the two clubs for the benefit of school 
activities. 

The whole year has been a credit to Mrs. Bartlett's instruction. 


BOYs GEEE CLUB 


The Boys’ Glee Club, although smaller this year than heretofore, has 
given a number of excellent features. 

Under the direction of Mrs. Bartlett the boys took important parts in the 
opera “The Mountebanks.’’ They also delighted the audience with their 
sketch entitled “In a “Y’ Hut.” 

There are twenty-one boys in the Club which has on the whole had a 
very interesting ad successful year. 


VARIETY GLEES 


The Boys’ and Girls’ Glee Clubs provided an evening's entertainment in 
March for the Boys’ Encampment Fund. The Girls’ Glee Club gave two 
musical numbers. 

The first was an Indian Rhapsody, picturing the life of the early Indians. 
Indian songs were sung, Indian dances were given, and several Indian num- 
bers written by members of the advanced Harmony class were played. 


The second number was a Chinese operetta, ““The Willow Pattern Plate.”’ 
It was the story pictured on so many Chinese plates. The only daughter of an 
upper class Chinese eloped with a Chinese of the lower class. They were both 
brought back and changed into doves. 

The third number was given by the Boys’ Glee Club. It was placed in a 
“Y"" hut of the war and the true life of the soldier was given. Popular songs 
were sung and many new jokes were enjoyed by the audience. 

Between each of the numbers, music was furnished by the High School 
C rchestra. 

The whole evening directed by Mrs. Bartlett was a decided credit to her 
constant effort. 


“THE MOUNTEBANKS” 


The opera, “The Mountebanks,’’ was produced by the combined Glee 
Clubs under the direction of Mrs. Bartlett, December 12th, 1919. The opera 
was founded upon a story of a strolling group of mountebanks who had a 
drink which would change anyone to anything he pretended to be. A band 
of robbers, planning to rob a duke and his train, disguised themselves as 
monks and drank some of the magic fluid. The girls to whom they were 
engaged were distracted when the talisman which would break the charm was 
lost. Finally it was found and after it was destroyed, preparations continued 
for the arrival of the duke. 


The cast of the characters was as follows: 


Edna Moyer 
Alfredo, her lover Lloyd White 
The old inn-keeper Ralph Atkinson 
Ultrice, his cousin Olive Housen 
The captain of the robbers Glen Barnes 


Howard Smith 

Paul Morrison 

Elzo McCluskey 

Minestra, Resotto’s wife Marjory Tussing 
Pietro, the clown Heber Fowler 


THE MOUNTEBANKS 
IN eevee se Serre aoe ene eae ee Shree ee Ot Am Mer ere erg he ee Ruth Canary 
Bartolo ‘ Nathaniel Hazlett 
Chorus of Girls 
Chorus of Robbers 


“The Spanish Fantasy,” also given on the night of December 15th, by 
the Girls’ Glee Club, was a musical success. It was a dainty description of the 
grape-picking season, picturing the life of Spain. At the noon time siesta the 
Spanish grape-pickers were entertained by a group of gypsies and finally at the 
setting of the sun the gypsies, being left alone, built a camp fire and sang a 
soft good-night song. 
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TREBLE-CLEF 


UKE APOLLO 


SENIOR PLAY 


“Have you never heard of the old country custom that requires an elder 
sister to wear green stockings at the wedding of a younger sister who has 
captured a husband first? 


So ran the theme of the Senior Play, “Green Stockings,” one of the clev- 
erest in the history of the school, presented May 21. The three-act comedy 
by A. E. Mason was ably directed by Miss Gertrude Comstock. With her 
group of assistants every attention was paid to stage setting, costuming and 
lighting. The scene represented the living room of a typical English home 
and was appropriately appointed in every way. Overhead and colored light- 
ing effects were used. The costumes were worked out in harmony with the 
setting and with each other. 

The plot centers about Celia, eldest daughter of the Faraday family, 
who, to avoid being “‘married off’ to any of the family friends who think of 
her as merely the housekeeper, pretends an engagement to a fictitious Colonel 
Smith, just sailed to Somaliland. Celia revolutionizes the household and 
shows us all the ‘‘Celiaishness of Celia,” then eight months afterward enters 
Colonel Smith’s name in the Times’ “died of wounds” list. Consternation 
falls upon the Faradays and upon Celia herself, when Colonel Vavasour, dear- 
est friend of Colonel Smith, calls. Who can he be? The army list shows 
no Colonel Vavasour, yet he has with him Celia’s first love letter, beginning 
“My darling Wobbles,”’ mailed by mistake. Aunt Ida clears the situation 
by deciding ‘Colonel Vavasour is Colonel Smith,’” and Celia is reconciled. 

The difficult part of Celia was admirably portrayed by Elizabeth Deiss. 
With all the poise and dignity befitting the eldest of the family, her natural 
vivacity livened the last two acts with all the animation of a Celia deter- 
mined to be a “‘gayer than the gayest, younger than the youngest.” 

The sophisticated and military Colonel Smith was splendidly charac- 
terized by Glen Barnes. His scenes with the dismayed Celia were most 
amusing, and Glen remained calm through it all. 

For a most sympathetic and motherly Aunt Ida, with the fitting touch 
of ‘nerves,’ Doris Fowler was indeed well chosen. Her “drunken scene’ 
was carried off with such finesse that all the comedy and none of the vulgarity 
was registered. 

Dorothy Miller as Phyllis Faraday was her own animated self, and with 
Bobby Tarver, in the person of George Cray, was a real comedy character. 
Bobby was the “Oh, I say now’ type of Englishman and who could have 
used that monocle more naturally? 

Margaret Aron and Amy Stephens as the sisters, Lady Trenchard and 
Mrs. Rockingham were the real society women, well-dressed and aloof at all 
times. 

The part of William Faraday, the father, was well taken by Howard 
Smith. And with those four daughters, no wonder he was “‘gruff and com- 
manding.”’ 

Admiral Grice in the person of Charles Beardsley was indeed the ‘‘testy 
old sea dog,’ and no one knew better than he that “there are as good fish 
in the sea as have ever been caught. Big fish.” 
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Joe Clark and Leroy Marsh as the young society men, were good, and 
lent their presence and motor cars at all opportunities. 

And who could have been stiffer and more formal as Martin, the butler, 
than Roy Terry, with his “Yes, Your Ladyship’” and ‘The motor will go at 
once, miss.” 

The play was a success both from the dramatic and financial standpoint, 
and the class of '20 felt that it was a worth-while production in every way. 


THE FLORIST SHOP 


Among the minor dramatic events of the year was the presentation of 
the playlet, ““The Florist Shop,’ given on Mothers’ Day, by five members of 
the Girls’ League. The play was truly amusing and no one will ever forget 
Kuth Canary as the shop girl who had too much sentiment; Marjorie Kipp, 
who had been engaged for fifteen years; Mexine Williams, who always meant 
to get married sometime; Ruth Burnell with her true Jewish devotion to 
‘waluable trade;”’ or Virginia Frazer as the delightfully slangy errand boy. 

The play was received with great enthusiasm by both mothers and 
students. 


UNO DE ELLOS DEBE CASARSE 
Reparto 


Marjorie Kipp 
Genevieve Sweetser 

La comedia fué una ocasién muy animada y apreciada de todas. Debemos 
much a la senora Marsland que gasté mucho tiempo amaestrandonos, también 
a Nathaniel Hazlett nuestro amable director de escena somos agradecidos por 
su ayuda infatigable. Segtin lo que dicen todos los que la vieron fué la come- 
dia muy interesante aunque no pudieron entender ninguna palabra. 

La historia en breve fué como sigue:— 

Don Juan y Don Diego Ruiz, solteros, vien con su tia Maria una mujer 
que no tiene paciencia con sus sobrinos queriendo ella que se casen, pero nin- 
guno de ellos lo quiere. Al fin decidieron por la loteria y el desgraciado que 
tenia que casarse fué Diego. Como la sobrina de tia Maria estaba en casa 
era ella la que debia casarse con el pobre Diego. Este tiene miedo y Juan, 
deseoso de animarle, ensaya de ensenarle el mods de cortejar, pero ensen- 
andole Juan mismo comienza a enamorarse de Luisa. Juan y Luisa se casan 
mientras que Diego casi se muere de felicidad. 


MARJORIE KIPP. 
S. P. H. S. El 31 de Diciembre de Mil novecientos diez y nueve. 
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September 24, 1919. 
Dear Former Girls’ Leaguers: 

I attended a new girls party this afternoon which was given by the Girls’ 
League of the High School. The purpose was to get the new girls acquainted 
and make them feel at home and they certainly succeeded triumphantly. All 
of us new girls were given ‘‘big sisters’’ who introduced us around and just 
acted the part of “‘big sister’ all afternoon. As the party was in the gym, 
we had plenty of room to play games and had a general good time. And then 
to finish it up they served some delicious refreshments. 

A new girls’ party is lots of fun and certainly very beneficial to the new 
girl. 

Sincerely, 
“New Girls of the Girls’ League.” 
Dear Alumnae: 

At last the great event is over and we certainly have to hand it to the 
boys for giving a good party. In keeping with the season it was a Masquerade 
and there were all kinds of costumes present. Eeverything in regard to the 
program was a complete surprise until tonight when the curtain rose and then, 
the assembly roared with laughter while watching some of the “‘graceful’”’ boys 
take girls’ parts. 

It certainly was an enjoyable evening. Toward the latter part of the eve- 
ning, we made our way down to the gym where we indulged in refreshments, 
also prepared by the boys. 

Just suggest that the boys in the schools where you teach give the next 
party and see if it isn’t a grand success. 

As ever loyally yours, 


S. P. H.. S. Girls—191/9-1920. 
February 17, 1920. 


My dear Girls’ League Originators: 

This afternoon the Girls’ League held its second party for new girls. The 
program consisted of skits in which each class was represented. The faculty 
and the cabinet were also famously represented. After enjoying the delight- 
ful program, which was a howling success, we went to the gym, where we 
played games and ate popcorn balls. 

This was the best Girls’ League party we have had in a long time. You 
will, no doubt, hear more of our Girls’ League later. 

Very sincerely, 


**A Senior Girls’ League Member.” 
March 13, 1920. 


Dear Juniors of Past and Future: 

Last evening we Juniors had a most interesting time. We were going to 
have our class party at the Alhambra skating rink. We left school in ma- 
chines but we hadn’t gone far when the whole line was held up for speeding. 
This was certainly an unfortunate beginning, but after a little discussion the 
“trafic cop’ consented to let us all off. Finally we reached our destination 
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and had a jolly time. After skating a few hours, we drove back to the athletic 
grounds and had a feed. 


We all got home safe and sound with only about fifty per cent of us limp- 
ing from the exertion of unused muscles. 


The whole evening was one to be long remembered by the class of °21. 
Comparing us with the former junior classes | think you will agree that 
we have kept up the standard pretty well. 


Yours for good times, 


Class of 1921. 


January 31, 1920. 


Dear Freshmen of Ages Past: 


We have just the liveliest Freshman class there ever was. Just think, 
we have organized and had a class party already. A class party is ‘‘oodles”’ 
of fun don’t you think so? 


We had one last night at the Alhambra skating rink. And talk about 
excitement,—well | should say it was exciting, especially when the lights, all 
of a sudden and very unexpectedly went out. O what atime! We had to 
feel our way in the dark and goodness knows how many broke their perfect 
record for not having fallen once. : 


After getting tired of skating we had some ice cream and cake and started 
home in highest spirits. 
Yours verdantly, 


Class of 1923. 


January 30, 1920. 
My dear Sophomores Yet to Be: 


I have just returned from the Sophomore party where we had a lovely 
time. We were really original and had a “backwards party,” that is, every- 
one wore his clothes backwards. And speaking of the originality of the calss, 
one of the girls originated a new game which is loads of fun. We had our 
party in the Girls’ League room at school and after playing lots of interesting 
games we all went across the street to “Moores Place’’ and had wiennies and 
buns and hot chocolate. 


Although we aren’t quite so popular as the upperclassmen or quite so well 
known as the Freshmen, nevertheless we enjoyed ourselves immensely and ex- 
pect some day to become very popular because of our wonderful originality. 


Very sincerely yours, 


“A Soph.” 


April 10, 1920. 
Dear Violet: 


! must tell you about our Senior party which took place to-day at Fish 
Canyon. The machines conveying the merry crowd arrived safe and sound at 
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various times in the afternoon. Several of us hiked up to the falls which are 
indeed beautiful, but before we got back we saw several other falls, some of 
quite a different nature. [ate in the afternoon we had a wienie roast and just 
“oodles’’ of good things to eat. Spice was added to the party by some good 
‘azz music.’ The entire party was a rousing success and one not to be soon 
forgotten. We seniors have another event to look forward to and that is the 
Junior-Senior Banquet which is certainly going to be a memorable occasion. | 
will tell you about that later. 
A ffectionately, 
“A Prospective Senior.’ 


The Annual is a queer invention 
The school gets all the fame 
The printer gets the money 


And the staff gets all the blame. 
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FOOTBALL 


Football at S. P. H. S. is the one big thing of the year. When school 
started in September, lots of pep and enthusiasm were shown by all those who 
came out, from little “‘Dip’’ Wride to big Captain ““Watts’’ Wride. By the 
end of the first week four teams were going strong with but three last year’s 
letter men, and although the team lacked speed and weight, Coach Overin 
pounded fight and team work into them. The old Tiger spirit of fight to the 
finish is coming to life again, and even in the face of certain defeat, the team 
gritted their teeth and fought. The coach is building from the foundation 
and built up a new form of four interference, an offensive that proved a con- 
sistent ground-gainer. 

Because S. P. H. S. didn’t win the pennant is no reason that she didn’t 
have a fighting team that could at least keep up the unbroken tradition of 
beating Alhambra, our old rivals. 


Following are the season's results: 


S. P. H. S.—6; Franklyn—0. 
Saesbine—o-nGlendale——I25 
Sarakiesi—0Gitrus=—2 75 

S. P. H. S.—6; Monrovia—7. 
S. P. H. S.—14; Alhambra—7. 
Sa eabino=—O-mCovina—Zo: 


Besides the first team games, the scrappy Midgets and the icewagon 
Goofs had their share of contests and many a future S. P. H. S. star was given 
his baptism of fire in these games. 


The following were awarded the coveted football letter. 


Wride, captain, center; Garmshausen, right guard; Bowling, right guard; 
Coutts, left guard; James, left guard; Freeman, right tackle; Barnes, left 
tackle; Beardsley, left tackle; Crossley, right end; Richards, left end; Cleve- 
land, quarter; Walker, quarter; R. Cass, left half-back; Smalley, right half- 
back; Dewar, right half-back; W. Cass, captain elect, fullback, Covey, full- 
back. 


GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 


Under the supervision of Miss Smith a peppy basketball season de- 
veloped. The girls were very enthusiastic about the organization of class 
teams; especially the Juniors and Sophs who showed their superiority in play- 
ing and reached the semi-finals. The play-off was exciting. Both captains 
worked their teams hard. O. Boyer, the speedy forward and captain of the 
Soph team, was responsible for the defeat of the Juniors. The contest was a 
thriller from start to finish and ended with the score 20 to 12. The lineup 
was: 

Sophomores Juniors 


O. Boyer, Captain R. Burnell, Captain 
G. Bruner M. Williams 

M. Hettick F. Kinney 

E. Ricards F. Shaw 

B. Moyer V. Frazer 

M. Malone C. Stoke 


Catherine Cooper, Substitute 
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TRACK 


The track outlook at the beginning of the season was not very promising. 
There was but one letter man in evidence and there was no captain. 

However, Mr. Howard as temporary coach got his meager forces to- 
gether and'by patient drilling in starts, strides, and form, put out a fair team. 

An interclass meet was held at the first of the season and showed up 
more material. 

In the first interscholastic meet with Monrovia and Covina our men fell 
into last place, but the meet with Alhambra was more encouraging and was 
(as usual) an easy victory. 

The last meet of the season proved our boys to be at least fair. We took 
third place in the Central Section meet held at Patterson field (Occidental). 

Of the eight men who composed the team all but two never had seen a 
track suit on thmselves before this year. This shows that a person never 
knows his qualities until he gives them a show. 

100 Yard—Captain Brock seemed to be the best sprinter that S. P. H. S. 


could produce, with Coutts, Van Atta, and Cramer close on his heels. 
Weights—Freeman threw the weights in fine style. 


440—Caldwell developed into one of the best 440 yard men in the Cen- 
tral Section. He also ran the half mile. He was elected Captain for next 
year. 

High Jump—Robert Bowling, a new one at track, showed remarkable 
ability in high jumping; 5 feet 7 inches with the scissors style. He also captured 
some second and third places in the high hurdles. 

Low Hurdles—Harold Wright mastered the low hurdles in fine form, 
but lacked speed and experience. 

Cramer developed into a 220 man and used his finishing sprint to a good 
advantage. He also ran the 100 and 50. 

Van Atta clearly proved himself to be the star of the season always per- 
mitting his team mates to beat him if he had the lead. He ran both hurdles, 
the 440, half mile, and broad jump. 

Smith showed himself to be a pole vaulter of the first degree, taking sec- 
ond place in the Central Section meet. 

Taking it all in all the track season of 1920 was a success for S. P. H. S. 
and its showing this year should serve as an inspiration for freshmen and 
sophomores as well as the upper classmen to come out for the team next 
year. 

The following men received letters in track: 


G. Brock, Captain °21 

G. Caldwell, Captain Elect *2 1] 
H. Freeman '20 

R. Bowling °20 

H. Wright '20 

C. Cramer ‘21 

E. Van Atta ‘22 

H. Smith ‘20 


eNene 
ASSAM AAR 
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GIRLS TENNIS 


Tennis is the only interscholastic sport in which girls may participate in S. P. 
H. S. A team was selected by means of a tournament, the result of which 
was a strong, hard-working organization. Enthusiasm about the game was 
intense as a letter is awarded at the end of the season. 

As usual we had a winnig team. We defeated Alhambra 17-0. It wasa 
good game and the team deserves a lot of credit. The Franklin girls forfeited 
and the Glendale game was considered finished when a score of 9-3, our 
favor, was reached. We unfortunately lost the Monrovia game, the deciding 
one, by’a score of 9-8. 

The personnel of the team is as follows: 


Marjory Vail, '22. A veteran player that puts up a hard-to-beat fight. 
Martha Dunton, '22. Also a veteran playing a sure game. 

Marian Cooper, '23. First year in High School, but she is a good fighter. 
Catherine Cooper, '21. New, but playing a dandy game. 

Ruth Canary, '22. Slow but good. 

Pauline Hammer, ’22. Plays a smashing game. 


Prospects for a good team next season are better than ever, as all of 
the present team will be here. Accept our congratulations, team, and our 
sincere wishes for good luck next year. 


GIRLS’ HOCKEY 


The hockey season started off with a handicap. Not more than five girls 
in the whole school even recognized a hockey stick when they saw one. How- 
ever, the girls put on their war paint and went out on the playgrounds to 
practice. Now the hockey game is an old story to the fair sex of S. P. H. S. 
Steady practice made a few stars, quite a number of them lower classmen, 
so that next year more inter-class games may be played. 

Near the end of the term the Juniors and Seniors played a Freshman- 
Sophmore team one-third period. 

It was a battle royal and the end of the first half left each side with one 
goal. In the second half the Junior-Senior team showed their superiority and 
scored another goal, making the score 2-1. 

Both the Girls’ Military Companies were spectators and they will tell 
you Oliver Boyer was the champion player. However, Ruth Burnell, Alice 


Atkinson, and Marjorie Vail were also hard players and may make champions 
yet. 
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BASEBALL 


This year’s baseball team has been made up mostly of inexperienced 
men who have felt that the school should not at any cost be a quitter and drop 
out of the schedule. Thus, although the scores are woefully one-sided, they 
do not represent the spirit of the team, which fought hard and played 
earnestly. 

Alhambra won from us for the first time this year, in the first game of 
the baseball season, by a score of 2-0. The game with Covina was the first 
victory of the season. One of the hardest-fought games of the whole year 
was a 0-0 twelve-inning tie with Glendale, which was called on account of 
darkness. Glendale won the play-off. 

Although the team is inexperienced this year, we have laid a good foun- 
dation for next season, as several new players have developed in fine style. 
An especially fine discovery was made in Everett Morris, one of the cleverest 
young pitchers brought to light in S. P. H. S. for some years. Ed Glavis, the 
demon shortstop, was elected captain and worked his hardest. The fellows 
followed his lead gladly. Coach Overin came out to practice every time and 
worked hard with the team. Their good spirit was largely due to his efforts. 


BASKETBALL 


With basketball considered as a major sport our season started with lots 
of pep. Out of twelve who showed up Coach Overin was able to pick eight 
to fill the new suits. 

Captain Freeman was the only letter man, but with hard work in signals 
and team work we were able to put out a snappy outfit. 

We finished third place in the league, but our boys played a fine season 
and showed up as fine players. 
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‘Les’ Walker starred as a basket shooter. 

“Walt” Garmshausen fought and covered the whole field as running for- 
ward. 

‘“‘Hinnie’’ Freemon, captain and center, seemed to be all over the field at 
the same time, usually with the ball in his power. 

Willis Buck (a dark horse) fought and played with his whole big frame, 
giving the opponents a hard scrap. 

The substitutes Heber Fowler, Charles Beardsley, and Glen Barnes 
played a good game. 

Those to receive letters were: Henry Freeman, Captain; Walter Gar- 
meshausen, Captain Elect; Willis Buck, Howard Smith. 
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CALENDAR 


Sept. 15.—You bet S. P. H. S. doors were reopened and the halls filled once 
more. Freshmen girls could scarcely be distinguished from Seniors? 
You know how we mean—‘‘Uniforms”’ looked alike. Here goes for 
the best year yet. 


Sept. 16.—All English classes were able to tell of the benefits received from 
vacation, etc. Almost took the joy out of having had one. 


Sept. 24.—New girls’ party. Girls all acted foolish as well as the teachers. 
Teachers ‘Jazz Band” organized. 


Sept. 29.—Mr. Howard calmly announced in chemistry that as we noticed 
there seemed to be a slight precipitation of H2O outside. 

Oct. 1.—Classes elected officers and pupils signed up for debating. Prospects 
are fine. 

Oct. 6.—Our Midgets tied Hollywood's in tryout football game. 

Cct. 9._-Eat ’em alive. Rah! Rah! Rah! That’s what S. P. third team did 
to Alhambra second on this memorable day. What's the matter with 
us? Why we're all right. (If you don't toot your own horn, nobody 
else will). 

Oct. 11.—Tigers smear Inglewood in practice game 34-0. Swim enjoyed by 
both teams afterwards in Inglewoods new plunge. 

Oct. 13.—High school P. T.-A. organized. Object of organization is to 
promote a closer understanding between the teachers and parents (>) 
and for the betterment of the school in general. All the girls are in 
uniform. They look very well. “‘S’’ Club meets. 

Oct. 15.—Senior Meeting. “La fin couronne louvre’ is chosen as the motto. 
Senior boys hold meeting; deep secrecy. 

Oct. 16.—Competitive drill by platoons on athletic field. Won by second 
platoon, Company 246, Lieut. Hazlett. 

Oct. 17.—First league game with Franklin. Tigers wis 6-0. School out 
at 1] A. M. to see King Albert of Belgium. 3: disappointment as 
few saw him. School began again about 2:1 
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Oct. 18.—Hi-Y hike in Arroyo. Watts and Wing Cass have thrilling ex- 


perience. 
Oct. 22.—Bugs defeat Brown Specials. 


Oct. 23.—Senior meeting for purpose of adopting constitution was _ held. 
Lecture course decided on as one method of raising money for annual. 


Oct. 25.—Tigers lose to Citrus 27-0. Hard luck game. 
Oct. 28.—Goofs smear Lincoln | 7-13. 


Dr. Margaret McNaught, Commissioner of Education for California, 


addressed the school. 


Oct. 29.—Prince Lei Lani gave excellent program at 2:30. Seats assigned in 
assembly. 


Oct. 31.—Hallow E’en. Monrovia game. Tigers lose 6-7. Much spirit 
shown by rooters. Big truck load sent over. 


Nov. 3.—Monday, school again. Nothing new except report cards. 

Nov. 4.—-Girls’ Basketball practice starts. Inter-class games to follow. 

Nov. 5.—The classes meet under their respective class teachers for business 
meetings. 

Nov. 6.—Ralph Parlette speaks under auspices of Senior class. First of series 
of lectures of the course. 

Nov. 7.—Hallow E’en party. Big success. Everybody has a good time. 

Some clever stunts by students. Tigers defeat Alhambra 14-7. 

Nov. 10.—Monday again. First full rehearsal of ‘““The Mountebanks.”’ 

Nov. 11.—Armistice Day. No school. 


Nov. 12.—Glendale decorates school with their letters, black and red being 
the color scheme. 


Nov. 13.—Charles Wakefield Cadman and Princes Tsianina give a very enter- 
taining matinee concert in auditorium. 

Nov. 14.—Tigers lose the bacon to Glendale. Score 14-6. 

Nov. 17.—Visiting Day. No school. 

Nov. 18.—‘‘Pinky”’ Nielson comes to school minus his cooky duster. 


Nov. 19.—Mr. Olney, State Commissioner of Secondary Education visits and 
inspects the school. 

Warren and Doris go to see football game, which didn’t come off. 
Nov. 20.—Tigers defeat Jefferson High School. Parent-Teachers Associa- 


tion entertained by selection of cast of ““The Mountebanks’’ and the 
“Spanish Fantasy.” 
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Nov. 24.—Receive news of Mr. George's death. The school loses a very 
valuable friend. 


Nov. 25.—Mr. € neal announces that some ambitious person has been borrow- 
ing a few tools from Manual Training. Some one must be going to 
make a hope-chest. 

Football with Covina. 


Dec. 3.—Last league football game where we left 27 points at Covina and 
came home with none for ourselves. First informal assembly held in 
long time in afternoon. Songs were sung and all had an old-fashioned 
good time. 


Dec. 4.—Surprise assembly where Girls’ League Christmas Drive was started. 


Dec. 5.—Christmas trees and wreath appear in a main hall, and soon some 
candle-power became visible. 
Casses entertained the football heroes and their friends in afternoon 
and early evening. Everyone enjoyed the fine time. 


Dc. 6.—Wonderful success in first debate. Won 3-0 here with Covina and 
2-1| there at Citrus. 
Girls sell Red Cross Xmas stickers all over town. 


Dec. 8.—Officers of girls military step forth. 
Sophomore girls beat Frosh in basketball. 


“Better English’’ week begins and little square tags show how many 
recite in English (?!) 


Dec. 9.—Senior girls beaten in last minute of basketball game with Juniors. 
Rehearsals! Rehearsals! English plays, opera, and fantasy! 
Chairman of Frosh class seen coming out of English with nine or ten 
tags fighting for a conspicuous place beneath his buttonhole. 


Dec. 10.—School carried away by “‘Adventures of S. P. H. S.”’ and ‘‘Fortunes 
of Student.” 


Dec. 1 1.—Much cause for hoping our speech will improve. Tags are running 
out in some English classes. 
Second number of Senior lecture course comes with Edward Amherst 
Ott, who speaks on “‘Victory.”’ 
Flag at halfmast because of death of George Heising, friend and 
former fellowstudent. 
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Dec. 12.—A Christmas treat in James W. Foley's lecture and entertainment. 
Another in report cards to take home over Christmas vacation. 
Climax comes with “‘Mountebanks’ and “Spanish Fantasy” in the 
evening. 


Dec. 29.—Christmas seems to have agreed with most of us. Everybody's 
happy about something or other. Maybe school is not so strenuous 
as Christmas shopping or clerking. 


Dec. 30.—Harold Gertmenian seems to have no trouble in getting boys to 
usher at the Harvard-Oregon game on New Year's day. 


Dec. 31.J—Last day in 1919—Tyreated by third year Spanish class with 
amusing Spanish skit, “Uno de Ellos Deben Casarse.”’ Getting 
glimpses of some alumni these days. 


Jan. 2.—There being so many absent, many feared their neighbors would re- 
ceive dishonorable discharges. 


Jan. 5.—Faculty Meeting! 
A good deal started and planned for the successful New Year. 
Mr. Kinney’s office was full of applicants for absence and tardy slips. 


Jan. 7.—Dr. George Wharton James lectured on the part taken by the horse 
and dog in Great War. 
Seniors and Freshmen were victorious in inter-class debates on League 
of Nations Covenant. 


Jan. 8.—Rousing good assembly held to start selling of Annuals. Were 
things started? I'll say they were! 


Jan. 9.—Lost basket ball game to Glendale, but made a fine showing on the 
court. In the grandstand, a little uncommon amusement was rendered 
by some of the boys who made some Glendale friends. 


Jan. 13.—Boys’ and Girls’ House and Yard Committees joined efforts in keep- 
ing said school property in proper condition. Efforts then started were 
to continue. 


Prof. Edwin Brush presented in realistic form the “Other Man's 
Game.’ We are wondering if Elliot Hine is in the habit of keeping 
pet rabbits and gold watches under the back of his coat! 
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Jan. 


Jan. 


Jan. 


Jan. 


Jan. 


Jan. 


Jan 


14.—Seniors still have something to learn. They find out in Chemistry 
that air, not the purity, in some soaps makes them float. “‘Is there a 
little Fairy in your home?” 


15.—Oh! to watch the girls play hockey is fun enough to rejuvenate any 
antique in this city. 
Both Boys’ and Girls’ Leagues working together in rendering social 
service now. It proves very interesting. 


16.—Interclass meet after school where Juniors come out ahead. 


19.—Mothers and Fathers had a pleasant time at the ParentTeachers 
Association meeting in the evening. They heard our favorite poet, 


Mr. Foley. 


20.—Final interclass debate held between Seniors and Freshmen, the lat- 
ter winning. It was close and hot and very exciting for the two classes, 
for it was the cup-debate. 
“Pep Meeting” or yell rally was held at noon. 
New hockey sticks arrived for the girls which made it interesting for 
both players and spectators. 


22.—Some rain fell, the girls supposed it was because they had invited 
the Freshman-to-be girls from the grammar schools to become some- 
what acquainted with their “‘big sisters’ and others and teachers. An 
enjoyable time was spent nevertheless. 


. 23.—It has actually fixed for rain. Girls rejoice at extra study period. 
Officers in Girls’ Military learn calisthenics for real drill. 


. 25.—Cookies, etc., were taken by appointed of Social Service Commit- 
tees to soldiers at Crocker Hospital. 
Some of the boys were taken for appreciated joy rides. 


. 26.—Boys started big Post Athletic Drive on its way over the top. In- 
terclass events took place after school. 
Day of all days! All pupils stood in formation on Fremont and 
saluted General Pershing as he passed by there. Everyone was im- 
pressed by his wonderful figure and smile. 


. 27.—More exams! It seems strange, teachers can surely think back a 
long ways even to the first month of school this year. 


. 28.—No assembly and we went all day without seeing some interclass- 
mate perhaps. But anyway, the exams were at last over! 


. 29.—Many programs were being readjusted and everybody was getting 
ready for the new semester. 
Competeive drill in Boys’ Military brought out the second platoon, 
Co. 246 belonging to Lieut. Hazlett, which took first prize. 


. 30.—S. P. H. S. secured a wonderful victory over Franklin basketball 
five by not an inflitesinial and impecunious score. 
Grammar schools had joint graduation exercises in auditorium. 
Departure of Paul Morrison caused sad flutters in many hearts! 
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Feb. 2.—*‘At last the much anticipated day has arrived’’ was the thought in 
many a new ‘'B9er's’’ excited head this Monday. They seem so 
young and amusing to the elevated Senior. 


Feb. 4.—The Treble Cleff Club met at the home of Marjory Tussing and con- 


ducted its first formal meeting of the year. 


TO CROCKER 
= STREET 
HOSPITAL 


Feb. 6.—The Social Service Committee is still very active in collecting the 


candy and cookies for the soldiers at the Crocker Street Hospital. 
Keep it up, folks! 


Feb. 10.—Letter men meet and adopt a constitution. Action begins. An- 
other organization meeting was called to form Uke-Apollo Club. 


Feb. 12.—Senior party planned for Fish Canyon. A date at last settled. 


Feb. 13.—Lady Macbeth faints and “‘refaints’’ according to the Senior English 
class today—from a result of one person's “‘airing his views.” 


Debate in the evening proved that a Friday the thirteenth is very un- 
lucky for S. P. H. S. 


Feb. 17.—The real New Girls’ party was enjoyed by everyone attending. 
Acquaintance is the first big step to true friendship. 
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Feb. 23.—In spirit everyone celebrated the anniversary of Washington's birth- 
day. Also, everyone enjoyed getting out a period early. 


Feb. 24.—Bob Bowling and Chuck Beardsley are declared to need a good 
deal of salt. Yes, they are fresh. 


MARCH 


2. Senior Play committee meets to select play. 


3. Wireless club is reorganized with John Marble as president. Great 
buzzings and smell of ozone issue from clubroom. 


4. First practice game with Venice. Baseball season will soon be on. 
5. Members of Faculty visit Mr. Oneal at the hospital. 


8. Senior Hi Y meet. Boxing indulged in by future Dempseys. Free- 
man vs. Beardsley a draw. 


9. Track meet with Franklin. 
10. Bolshevik week. No more shaves or haircuts until next Monday. 


11. Mr. Foster Curry of Yosemite gives illustrated lecture and moving 
pictures. 


12. Junior Party at Walla Halla. Three cars pinched for speeding, but 
the kind officer let them off. 


HE'S GOT 


yy, 


You'RE 
PERFECTLY 
HoRRIO! 


HE’S ONLY 
GOTA 
FoRD II 


16. Senior girls hold secret meeting. Big mystery. Track meet with 
our ancient rivals, Alhambra. 


17. Members of Orchestra attend highbrow concert. Los Angeles 
Symphony Orchestra at Hotel Green. Cooking class sells homemade (>) 
meat croquets and marmalade. 


19. First league baseball game with Alhambra. 
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23. Seniors meet to decide on class party; Fish Canyon, Santa Monica 
Canyon, and Arroyo Seco the places at issue. 


25. Dramatic number of Senior Lecture course with Miss Gay Zenola 
MacLaren in an excellent interpretation of modern plays. 


26. Combined Glee Clubs give original entertainment. It was a great 
success. Atkinson and Smith act perfectly natural in their representation of 
Bobo, the low down nigger, and Ikey, the son of Israel. 


27. State Cadet encampment. Cadets start in on five days as real (>?) 
soldiers. 


29. Spring vacation. No school for one week. 


APRIL 


5. Vacation over. Once more we put our noses to the grandstone. 
Bowling recalls memories of “Orderly, another pie.” 


6. Harold Procter, Irish Tenor, closes the Senior Lecture Course with 
an excellent program. 


7. Oxy booster club gives clever program to boost higher education. 
They were all former students of S. P. H. S. 


9. Mother's Day. Girls give exhibition drill and entertainment. 
Women only. “It does not seem democratic.”’-——Edwin Reed. 


10. Seniors have jolly party at Fish Canyon. George Cray and Doro- 
thy Miller, and the rest had a very good time. 


13. Embryo actors try out for Senior Play. 


14. Chas. B. Alexander corrects Student Body minutes for first time in 
history. 


16. Girls’ League hold their annual election. Henry Freeman and Ed 
Reed startle the Library by their marvelous interpretation of ‘Break the News 
to Mother’’ in the auditorium. 


19. Miss Moore and Miss McRae entertain the faculty with an afternoon 
tea. 


20. George Caldwell appears with genuine hay in his pocket and in his 
hair. His father probably locked him out last night and he had to sleep in a 
haystack. 
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21. Miss Wells asks borrower to return umbrella. 

23. Musical Festival at Compton. S. P. H. S. makes big hit. Mar- 
jorie Tussing was scared almost to death by a poor lil’ mouse. She will re- 
cover. 

26. Miss Wells bees borrower to return umbrella. Senior Hi Y meet- 
ing. Officers elected for next year. 

29. Student Body board nominates candidates for Student Body elec- 
tion. 


MAY 


3. Charles Edward Beardsley blossores out in a nice new pair of milk- 
man’s overalls. 

5. Seniors appear in green hosiery, dazzling everyone. 

7. Second annual “County Fair.’ Boyer forgets to duck and gets 


knocked out by a ball in the “swat “em” booth. Second game of the season 
with Alhambra. 

11. Junior Day. Great sports appear in all their glory. “‘Erstwhile 
Susan” entertains. Cake and candy sale. 

19. Student Body elections. 

21. Senior Play ‘Green Stockings.” Great success. Mr. Morosco 
takes notice. 

24. Committee present plan for class night. 


JUNE 


10. Junior-Senior Banquet proves to be the greatest event of the sea- 
son. Fine toasts, good eats, pretty girls. 

13. Baccalaureate sermon held in Methodist Church. 

15. Class Night reveals once more the originality and cleverness of the 
class of 1920. 

17. Commencement at six o'clock—a greatly to be remembered 
event. 


18. Cards!!! 
“The be-all and the end-all here.” 
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OUR BOOKLOVERS COLUMN 


Carper and Brothers announce the publication of the following delightful 
booklets: 

“What I Like About Myself,"’ by Norman Bowyer. A delightful little 
travesty on human frailties, bound in Senior goatskin, twenty-five cents. 

“Ten Nights In Detention,” by Bill Crossley. Sober observations on the 
school campus after three o'clock by a hatitual sojourner. Price, bound in 
gilt-edged cloth, one dollar. 

‘Contemporary School Poetry,”” by Alice Mooney. This little volume 
by the charming authoress of “The Blue-eyed Left Guard,”’ will prove an aid 
to all those interested in school poetry. Price, fifty cents. 

“Spanish at a Glance,” by Dick Smith. A handy little volume guaranteed 
to aid in quick translation of ‘“Tres Comedias Modernas.”” On account of the 
demand for this book the price has been advanced to one dollar. 

‘How I Won the Olympic Games in B. C. 1056,” by M. Nielson, a thril- 
ling book for those interested in track and field events. Second hundred thou- 
sand. Price ten cents. 


Jinny Frazer: “Even a policeman can’t arrest the flight of time.” 
“Max’’ W: “Oh I don't know. I saw a policeman enter a side door 
and stop a few minutes.” 


Judge: “What is your name?” 
Witness: ‘Eustace. L. Fish.” 


Judge: ‘I don’t want to know your occupation. [ want your name.” 


Miss Bickford: ‘‘Who can describe a caterpillar?”’ 


Doris Dunton: ‘‘Jt’s an upholstered worm.” 

Anne James: ‘“‘Did you hear about that awful holdup we had in our 
yard last night?” 

Lucille C.: ‘‘No, what was it?” 

Anne James: ‘Two clothespins held up a shirt?” 
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Dedicated to Virginia Tallerday: 
All girls love their brothers, 

But I so good have grown, 

That I love other girls’ brothers 
Far better than my own. 


Mr. Kinney: “As a success, you have been a failure.”’ 
Albert Gates: “Yes, but as a failure, I have been a grand success.” 


Teacher: ‘Fools can ask questions which wise men cannot answer.” 


Student: “I guess that is why I flunked my last exam.” 


Mr. Howard: Mr. Sheffield, what does phosphorous do if taken in- 
ternally? 


Sheffield: It forms phosphoric acid. 
Mr. Howard: Then what? 
Shefheld: It burns you. 

Mr. Howard: Then what? 
Sheffield: You die. 

Mr. Howard: Then what? 


What were the epistles? 
Answer: The epistles were the wives of the apostles. 


George Brock: ‘I once knew a man who lived on onions alone.” 
Amy Stephens: ‘‘No, wonder he lived alone.”’ 
Mr. Howard: If some of you fellows would take a little yeast now and 


then, I might get a rise out of you. 


Mr. Kinney: (In History) It’s funny I can’t find heads or trails of a 
woman's garment after twenty years expereince. 
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Miss Murdoch: Is Catherine Cooper here? 
Frances Kinney: Yes, she’s here, but she hasn't arrived yet. 


Morrison, upon receiving report card: “Tl feel so C-sick.”” 


When the donkey saw the zebra 
He began to switch his tail. 
“Well, I never,’ was his comment 
‘Here's an uncle that’s been to jail!” 


Glen Barnes: ‘‘Do you see any change in me?” 
Helen Godfrey: ‘‘Can’t say | do, Why?” 
Glen Barnes: ‘That's funny I just swallowed 20c.” 


Freshie (coming to class: “Where shall I sit?” 
Wise Soph: “On your thumb of course.” 
Ereshie.) a Gantteitisieotrammailinut.: 


In Psychology: 
Prof: ‘Now | put the number seven upon the board; what number 
immediately comes to your mind?” 


Class: (in union) —"“ELEVEN!!” 


He: “Did you know that a kiss is the language of love?” 
She: ‘‘Well, why don't you say something?” 


It is rumored that Helen Tapper went to see “The Virtuous Vamp” 
three times. 


Heard in History—Katherine was the daughter of one of her father's 
generals. 


“Is your watch going?’’ Florence asked sweetly, yawning widely. 
“Uh-huh” responded Kenneth. 


““How soon?” 


Mrs. Fowler: ‘‘Doris, I wish you wouldn't stand out in front so long 


when Warren brings you home.”’ 


Doris: “‘Why, Mother, | only stayed out there for a second.” 
Mrs. Fowler: ‘Indeed! Last night | thought I heard a third and a 


fourth.” 


Brock: ‘“‘Say, Cleveland, have you ever taken morphine?”’ 
Cleveland: ‘‘No, who teaches it?” 


Guard: ‘“‘Halt, who goes there?” 
New Recruit: ‘‘Betcha can’t guess.’ 


Bill James: “‘She winked at you eh? What followed?” 
Wing Cass: ‘“‘I did, of course.”’ 


First Student: “‘Aw, shut up!” 


Second Student: “‘You’re the biggest boob in school.” 

Mr. Howard (angrily) : “Boys, don’t forget I'm here.”’ 

Gladys Shipman: ‘‘Think of the number of men that will be made un- 
happy when [| marry.”’ 

Betty Moyer: “How many are you going to marry?” 

Freckles: ‘“Was George Washington an honest man, really, Pa>”’ 

Father: “‘Of course my son.” 


Freckles: ‘“Then why do they still close all the banks on his birthday?” 


Amy Stephens: “They say people with opposite characteristics make 


the happiest marriages.” 


G. Brock: ‘“‘That’s why I'm looking for a girl with money.” 


“What is the greatest waste of time?” 
“I don’t know. What is it?”’ 
“Telling hair-raising stories to bald-headed men.” 


Womens faults are many 
Men have only two 
Everything they say 

And everything they do. 
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“Hey, how much is 9x13?” 
“117; can’t you do that?” 
“Eventually, of course, but fools multiply rapidly.” 


‘Wine’ Cass: “A man told me the other day | looked like you.”’ 
Bill James: “Where is he? Id like to punch him?” 
Wing’: “I killed him.” 


Henry Freeman: ‘‘Did you ever hear about the elevator dance.” 
“Chuck” Beardsley: ‘‘It’s a cinch; no step to it.” 


Kenny Cleveland: ‘“‘Can you change five dollars?” 
George Brock: ‘Thanks for the compliment.” 


Helen Godfrey: ‘‘Page 40 is torn out of my book. Shall | read page 


20 twice?” 
Virginia Frazer: “Every time I laugh in Latin | am sent to the office.” 
Martha Dunton: ‘How do you laugh in Latin?” 
Fresh: ‘‘Do they ring two bells for classes?” 
Soph: ‘‘No, child, they ring one bell twice.” 


Elizabeth Diess: ‘What do you take for a cold?” 


Doris Fowler: ‘Three or four handkerchiefs.” 
Whitey: ‘Bob, why is the moon called “‘The silvery moon?” 
Bob Cass: ‘‘Probably because it comes out in halves and quarters.” 


(Robin Walker hands in short story entitled “The Mystery of The 
Purple Bathrobe.” ) 

Miss Murdoch: “‘It’s too long, Robin, | think you'll have to cut some 
of it off.” 
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STUPENDOUS STATISTICAL STATEMENTS 


Regarding wasted and conserved matter and energy of S. P. H .S., com- 
piled by the Court Jester. 


Did you know that: 


1. The shoe leather used by Kenneth Sanson in going to and from Flor- 
ence’s if put in one large piece would completely cover the place where the 
plaster fell off the Study Hall ceiling? 


2. The tremors produced by the suppressed giggling spells of Eddie 


Reed have moved the Paris seismograph 60.931 feet? 
3. If all the bluffs attempted by Clarkson Merritt in history were piled 
one on top of the other, they would make a pile twice as high as Bilicke’s Hill? 


4. That all the gasoline used by G. Oliver Cray in his midnight joy rides 
to Arcadia would keep the Arroyo running brimful for 7 years, 4 months, 21 
days, 8 hours, 3 minutes, 43 2-5 seconds? 


5. That if all the hot air spilled in Engilsh by C. E. Beardsley could be 
collected in one tank, it would supply the Arcadia Balloons for 15 years and 


save the U. S. Government $986,437.69? 


6. If all the pennies thrown in Study Hall were collected, there would 
be almost enough money to keep Hank Freeman supplied with apple cider? 

7. If the perpetual motion in Harold Hines’ mouth could be harnessed 
to appropriate machinery, there would be enough power to raise and lower the 
flag on the big flag-pole 89,361 times, with enough power left over to push 
Hoak’s flivver to the top of Fremont Hill? 

8. If all the pencil points broken in one day in S. P. H. S. were placed 
end to end, they would form a line starting at the north entrance on Fremont, 
up the walk to the main steps, up the steps and into the hall, and would form 
a circle five times around the place where George Coutts and Alice Mooney 
stand talking? 

9. If all the green brought in by the incoming freshmen could be turned 
into paint, it would cover a surface of 121,634.095 square feet? 

10. The energy wasted (>?) on queening in one year at S. P. H. S. 
would plow the foothill field and move the bleachers 100 feet? 

11. If the sticks of gum chewed by Robin Walker in one semester were 
placed end to end they would form a line 15,869,431.096 millimeters long? 

12. If all the wood used for splints in Chemistry this year was put into 
planks, there would be enough to build a new club house? 

13. If all the energy used in tipping hats to girls around S. P, H. 8S. 
were concentrated, it would probably be enough to raise a brick one foot off 
the ground? 

14. If all the hair found on Brock’s shoulders the ‘“‘morning-after’’ could 
be collected, the mystery of Amy's fast-disappearing switch would be solved? 

15. If the time spent near Mr. Overin’s automobile by Harold Wright 
after school, had been expended on the Annual, the book would have con- 
tained more words then Webster's Unabridged? 
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Pasadena Canning Co. 


——— 


Canners Jot 


FRUIT AND 
TOMATOES 


COR. GLENARM AND RAYMOND AVE. 
Phone Colorado 302 


Cc. E. GRIER, President PASADENA, CAL. 


————————— 
————" 


EE _ 


Distinctive School Pins, Rings and Stationery 


) They’re different ! Such is the comment frequently heard 
about the Allen Co.’s creations. That’s true, Allen’s 
creations are different. 


You will always be able to find here something different in 


Stationery, Engraved Cards, Invitations, Wedding 
Announcements, Etc., Wedding and Birthday 
Anniversary Cards, in fact Cards for all Occasions. 


EN ALLEN CO; 


824 South Hill Street Los Angeles 


Live Hardware Company 


Agents for 


Cord Tirese—HE WIT T—Fabric Tires 


Best Tire on Earth 


South Pasadena California 
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This space reserved for 


P. J. Frederick 


Successor to 
SEAR’S BARBER SHOP 
1009 Mission Street 
Near Post Office 


CIGARS and TOBACCO 


Your Patronage Solicited 


To the Students of 
South Pasadena, a 
thousand thanks 


from 


“DNA eS 
Place 


Across the Street 


MIDDIES 


Made at 


RANDALL'S 


are 


GOOD ONES 


Randall Dry Goods 


1518 MISSION 
P. H. 351454 


Agency for 


TROY JEWEL GAS 


Ranges 


THEY BAKE BETTER 


Ae ARP EL 


813 Fair Oaks Avenue 
Sou.h Pasadena, Calif. 
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Conklin’s Cafeteria pee nS 


August Blumquist |S TONE’S GARAGE 


We thank you all for your Compliments of | 


liberal patronage 


Bon Marché 


South Pasadena 


(The Gouplinentcas 
New York Tailors J @) E S P l Wi; E Y 


903 Fair Oaks Avenue 


Rn Oe Pas The Bootblack 


FORD 
FINE SHOE 
Authorized Service Station 


REPAIRING Using Genuine Ford Parts 
Hoosen ee See Dealers in Used Fords 
SOUTH PASADENA V0" FA ER (OAKS 


Compliments of 


Compliments of 


Pitzer & Warwick 
itzer arwic The 


Business Manager 
PASADENA 


“THE BOYS’ SHOP” | 


Joseph A. Moore 


AUTHORIZED 


Ford Dealer 


801-803 Fair Oaks 


South Pasadena 


Cal. 


Pas. F. O. 3100 
Los Angeles 351370 


FOR NEWS — FOR PUBLICITY 


(The 
Federated News 


FOR PARTICULAR PRINTING 
FOR PARTICULAR PEOPLE 


Crown Printing Co. 
WALTER A. ABBOTT 
Manager 
1130 Mission St. 

So. Pasadena 


Phones: 35040 Colo. 1731 


EPSTEIN’S 


Dry Goods 


1003 Mission Street 


South Pasadena 


Compliments of 


Merchants 
National 
Bank 


LOS ANGELES 


Obey that impulse 
GET YOUR GRADUATION GIFTS OF 


WEAVER the DRUGGIST 


Genuine Pyralin Ivory. A new shipment Kodaks, Brownies, 
and Accessories. Swan and Waterman Fountain Pens, Leather 
Covered Memo Books, Classy Stationery. A nice choice 
of Exquisite Perfumes. 


LOOK AT MY WINDOW 


Compliments 


of 
Thomas A. Sanson 


ATTORNEY 


oh 


I 


Treo UU ee 


931 Merchants National Bank Bldg. 
Los Angeles 


{ | Compliments 
EI 
of 
E| me bet norm Ant ror Mr. John E. Beardsle 
E A 
Fy ATTORNEY 
Ey 
15) 
ane | Title Insurance Building 
= SIXTH AND MAIN- |B] 
2 Ter AND Mike ig) Los Angeles 
BRANCHES :: 2720 ane Hoover }s3) 


" MNAMSTIMERSSeEMOTucamaacezcemeRMNeLES 


The Mission Play 


By John Steven McGroarty 


Tenth Season Opening at Old 
San Gabriel Mission Playhouse 


December 18th, 1920 


Plan to make your Annual Pilgrimage to see this wonderful play of 


California’s Early History and Romance during Christmas week. 


“The Mission Play is the greatest of all pageant “It was good for the soul to see and hear the 
dramas’’—Dr. Henry Van Dyke, Princeton Mission Play—a gladness for the eyes and a joy 
University. for the heart’’—Robert J Burdette. 
E. K. HOAK, General Manager 


Van Nuys Bullding Los Angeles 


| Compliments 


| Ihe Mission Auto and 
Realty Co. 


1414 Mission Street So. Pasadena 


———————— 
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Compliments 


of 


747 South Broadway 
Los Angeles 


EA VEOR sy DRUG Dr. Herbert E. Capps 
DENTIST 


STORE 


Room 5, Ong Building 
Mission and Fair Oaks Avenue 
Where Quality Reigns Supreme 


Phone 35939 South Pasadena 


| 
Evenings by Appointment fi 


SW DRY GOODS AND NOTIONS 
Ladies’ and Children’s Dresses 


4 * 
7S 
at lowest prices 


HUNTINGTON DRIVE AND The Handy Shop 


FLETCHER AVE. Huntington Drive and Fletcher Avenue 


Compliments of 


Turner, Stevens & Berry 
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Compliments of 


Oneonta Cash Grocery 
and Meat Market 


1929 Huntington Drive 
So. Pasadena 


Best Goods at the Lowest Prices 
Orders of $2.00 upward 


delivered free 


TWO DAILY DELIVERIES 


10 a. m. 2 p. m. 


Phones Colo, 318 Ah. 16 35923 


Dodge Brothers 


MOTOR CARS 


AMALIE OILS 


GOODYEAR TIRES 


Washburn Brothers 


818 Fair Oaks 


Colo. 2496 Home 35869 


Crown City 
_ Trunk Factory 


— scp Nalenlspleae J. E. HERBOLD 
i‘ aki 1 f 

Trunks, Bags 
[ Suit Cases 
4 J ~ 104 E. Colorado St. 


Phone Colo. 192 PASADENA, CAL. 


ee 
——<<<———_ 


Pals PHONES 
LH. PRICE Lr A. Home 351365 


South Pasadena Garage 


REPAIRING, SUPPLIES 
STORAGE 


802 Fair Oaks Ave. 


South Pasadena 


Ee 


Compliments of 


Hattie Gertmenian 
Dory Miller 
Bernie Rogers 
Mazie Tapper 
Flo Thompson 
Betsy Deiss 
Peggie Aron 


Yvette Fowler 


B. F. Abbeloos M. F. Wildau 
Roy T. Abbeloos 


Wildau Auto Body Co. chy Vou 


Designers, Engineers and 


Builders of 


Sweet 


HIGH GRADE 


AUTOMOBILE BODIES 


Rebuilding and Repairing 


Petunias! 


a RON 


1515 Mission St. at Fair Oaks 
South Pasadena, Cal. 


Phone Colo. 25 


Compliments of 


“Snookie’” Stevens 
“Jinny” Frazer 
“Max” Williams 
Helen Godfrey 
Martha Dunton 
Doris Dunton 


Wm. A. Cochrane Co. 


Insurance, Mortgage Loans 


Real Estate 


Pauline Hammer 
“Molly” Malone 
Marjorie Vail 


219-225 
Chamber of Commerce Building 
Pasadena, Calif. 


nn ——EeE~™~~_—————E aan 


Compliments of 


H. G. Chaffee Co.’s 
Basket Grocery and 
Meat Market 


1509 Mission Street 
L.S. RANDALL and W. MILLER 
M 


anagers 


1012 Mission Street 
WM. BEASLEY and C. N. BENHAM 
M 


anagers 


rtistie Perception. of the maker « 
Perhaps an unsual lighting effect or a 
Picturesque Interpretation, of the subject 
A conception always out of the ordiner 
earefully studied in every pein 
Peculiarly Unstudied in naturalness o 
pose and general effect Cosgs3 


Edgar lo. Bowman 
PHOTOGRAPHER. 
Sittings ky Appointment. Telephone Colo. 662 
ip, 816 BRENT AVE. So. PASADENA, CAL 2) 


hotographic fortraits that ref lect the 


em a 
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COMPLIMENTS OF | 


William Hazlett, Attorney... L. A. Trust & Savings Bldg. 
Harold B. Reed, Representing Blair & Co., Inc.....Van Nuys Bldg. 
Ralph G. Johns, Fire Insurance... ....Citizens Bank Bldg. 
John Beardsley, Attorney... Title Insurance Bldg. 
Thomas A. Sanson, Attorney................ Merchants National Bldg. 
Dr. Robert W. Bowling, Sr., Osteopath... San Fernando Bldg. 
Nowmeny ds Kark- 2 es hee Seer ee eee 1224 Stratford Ave. 
Wickizer & Wright, Real Estate... Mission and Fair “ aks. 
Dr-aWime. Bs Woodeer sole rors, enue 1611 Marengo Ave. 


MADE BY 


Thorpe Engraving Co. 


Seventh Floor Chamber of Commerce Building 


ENGRAVINGS IN THIS BOOK 
Los Angeles, Cal. 
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COMPLIMENTS CF 

Johnie iar bees a Sate ce ee eee ee *“Mibble”’ | 
Felenco] clare ntrr iil cars eeee eee meee ee *“‘Gert”’ 
Farol class hie tie | clase meeesees amen re en ae eee cee Maser) “Sheff” 
INettherve le lelavzl et bamecmes cere ene eens ee “Ketchum” 7 
Geores ey Gray ee ee ee a On Nee et ee 
Ral pha Wiri oh (ere ee eee ere ee eee Beans 
G@eore ev Broce. kee ee ha ee ee “Lefty” 
A berta Gates see ee et ee ee ce ae “Fatima” 
Keennetht Ne werntimicts: cen ou ee a eee ee “Kenney” 
Gharlesm Scand s| ey smmete aetna ee ere *““Chuck”’ 
@entG SB arn esi coe cree eee ee eee “Lord Tarryton”’ 
GlifforclWiriclet tee ve ee ee eee Dine &§ 
Feleriarymiem bare erin crt eens eee ee eee teen **Hank”’ i 
MerovulViarshtusses-t n= sore ee nece ce mene see oeesee seeae *‘Mash”’ 
Bonnell allel wiriucerse eo ee = cece eee ee “Done { 
Jy povopaa NA ge Vays oat eg ie Mg ae be nee eee “Watts” 
@larksondly eri tesmesre eee nares eee eee “Dude” ; 
BOTs © Onc year sete nee tae ee eee eee me leoom | 
Wal tent Grarmshaso reese eee ee ee ee “La Marquise” 
irecin ross] ey-saeeeneeemnes OLS Dire eee diet een *““Gitz” 
UPasltowarn ser cleaners ee ese oe sees “Specs” 
INoriniais OW. y.c Teste enn Pie Mirae “Bowyer” 
Jacob Mhuarraty sees ee oe ea tee eee eee a teee sees *“Father’’ 
@ansonkeurce lee 4 te ee ee eee “Bugegler”’ 
IDE pete WB oka le terete cea tie ee mule eae ass Papen ek am “Dave” 
(Clpyard ea. EN les av Vd hap sae soeereseecner oo see soeeeeeuE SS “Alex” 
larolds Shield set erie ee essen een ee niles 
Willian) aimes sce eee ce gees ee “Bill” 
WAT Wesvooy (GEG a tote oes ee a ete eee nce “Wing” 
@harles?@ramier ete tee en ee ee ee *“Chuck”’ 


Robert Bowling 
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